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= “wes” Domestic Remedy and can be used 
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San - Murine Eye Salve in Aseptic Tubes........-25c-. 1.00 
ay Granuline—For ont Sore Eyes and Trachoma 1.50 | 
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TAKING DESPERATE CHANGES. 





The Story ofa Creat Race. 





BY OLD SLE UTH, 
_ Author of All the Famous Old Sleuth Stories, 


- BAIR eS SA NAN TE 


CHAPTER I. 


_& GLOOMY PROJECT—AN IDEA—A STRUGQLE-—A DEG 
i, PERATE RESOLVE—SELLING THE COLT—‘“‘I’LL TAKE 
THE RISK ’—A FARMER’S JOKE. 


“I7’s taking desperate chances, but I’ll risk it.” 

| it was a strong-limbed, vigorous lad who gave utter 
Be: ance to the resolute words with which we open our 
Bs narrative. 
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His father had settled in the upper part of the State ot i 


New York, purchasing a piece of land that required 


- years of labor to make even moderately good. This farm 
_ with a mortgage on it had been bequeathed to Desmond’s 
_ father, who lacked energy and good management, and the 
interest on the mortgage, increased, and affairs were im 
very bad shape when Desmond senior died, leaving a 


i f J + 
- widow and one son, the hero of our narrative. 


Mrs. Dare was a regular gentlewoman, a descendant of 


_ the pioneer settlers in Massachusetts, and when her hus- 
band died she set to work to clear matters up a little 


financially, but it was a hard struggle. Desmond worked 


e like a Trojan, but, alas! they made but little headway. 


Our hero had been ambitious to go to schoo! and secure 
a good education, but chances were against him and he 
only succeeded in going several half-terms during the 
winter to the nearest school, consequently his education - 
was very meager, but while he lacked in mental training — 
he had developed a physical vigor that was remarkable. 
He was by far the champion in every athletic exercise 
against all the young fellows anywhere near his age in 
the county. He was a quiet, resolute fellow, and had 


become somewhat soured, owing to his lack of opportu- 
nity to acquire what he most desired—a fairly good edu- 


-eation. Matters were as stated, when the man who had 
a mortgage on the farm gave notice that the interest and 
a part of the principal must be paid or he would be com- 
nelled to foreclose, and Desmond and his mother had 
held many consultations. Land was increasing a trifle in 
value, quite a town had grown up and was flourishing 
only six miles distant from the homestead. 

“J don’t know what we will do, Desmond,” said the 


mother; ‘‘there is nothing we can sell to raise this money 





a snd I fear we will have to let the farm go, and then what | 
will become of us? On this farm your father and you 
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were born and it is hard to let it go at the last moment, 
but I cannot see any chance to save it.” 

{ndeed the prospect was a dreary one, and after the 
conversation above recorded Desmond strolled over to 
the country store in a village about two miles distant. 
‘le was in a very despondent mood. In the country 
store he picked up a paper and finally his eye fell upon 
an advertisement. There was to be a great six-day walk- 
ing match in a city about thirty miles away, and Desmond 
read that the entrance fee was fifty dollars and that the 
chief prize for the winner was one thousand dollars and 
a certain percentage of the profits. 


“By ginger!’? muttered Desmond, ‘‘if I had fifty dol. . = 


tars ’d chance it—yes, it’s taking desperate chances, but 
I'd risk it.” | 

He started to walk home and his mind dwelt on the 
great match. ‘‘Hang it!’? he muttered, ‘“‘I believe I 
could walk six days and nights without stopping or sleep- 
ing, for a thousand dollars. It would set us up, I could 
save the farm and have a few dullars to go to school with 
this coming season; but where ean I raise fifty dollars? 
By George! if I had fifty dollars I’d chance it.’ 

The lad said/ nothing to his mother, but when he re- 
tired to his #ttic room that night he could not sleep, his” 
mind was running on that thousand dollars to be had 
“for the walking,’’ as he put it. 

_ Désmond was indeed a very powerful young fellow 
‘ovénteen years of age, but he looked older. He could 
readily have passed for twenty and possibly his word 


would have been accepted had he claimed to be twen‘*y- 
one, 





As stated, the lad twisted as éngded on his bed, a ‘a 


_4e finally exclaimed: 


can’t sleep.” 


j 


‘Hang it! I might as well get up and walk for fun ‘: 








i} } DESMOND DARE. 


He did get up and walk about his room, but moved 


sery lightly so as not to disturb his mother, and sud: . 


denly there came to him an idea. Desmond owned a 


ie 


evit, a little fellow who had good blood in him. He had — 


been offered sixty-five dollars for the colt and it was his 
own property. He had earned it working for a farmer 
who lived some miles away, and it was about all that he 


and his mother possessed on which they could raise ready 


money. He became very thoughtful; he had great con- — 
_ fidence in his own strength and vigor. He did not know 


what a walking match meant, he had no idea how for the 
first twenty-four hours one might prance around ata 


great rate and then lack of sleep and weariness assert 
themselves, and strength ‘and vigor wane. As stated, he 


did not think of this; he only knew that he could outjump, © 


outswim, and outrun any young man in the county. He 


was the best rider in the district—indeed, he excelled at 


everything where nerve, endurance and courage were re- 


_ quired; but the more he thought about the colt the more. 

he was urged to sell it, go to the city where the match | 
was to take place, and enter for the contest. At length 
there came to’him an idea. He said: 


“T ean sell Tommy with the proviso that I shall have 
the privilege of buying him back at the end of three 
months upon payment of a hundred dollars. By George! 
it’s taking desperate chances,but [Ul risk tt.” 

Having once made up his mind Desmond would not 


back down. He was a resolute lad, but he dreaded an-. - 


‘nouncing his decision to his mother. He thought he 


would deceive her; he had never done so in his Jite.- He 


thought the matter over and said: 


“TT win—and I will win—it is time enough to tell her 


‘but if I lose—oh, dear me! it will kill her. Pll risk 1t— 


yes, Ill risk it. J am going to take one desperate 


; ‘ : ‘ =) 
: ee ee ME SS RE bat 
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- Ghance for that money, but I do not wish to kill mother | 
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yp i fiecids what J’ll do, but first PU go over and see 
“Madden and learn if he will enter into the arrangement, 
vy he does it’s a go, and I am in the match.”’ 

On the following morning Desmond was out bright and 
arly. and over he went to Madden. He found the 


_ farmer, who was well-to-do, taking care of his stock in the 


barn, and Desmond said: 

_ “Myr, Madden, you are a good friend of mine,’ 
‘Well, I’ve always felt that, Desmond.”” 
 ‘*J want to make a proposition to you.” 

__ “Go it, lad, P?m listening.”’ 

You offered to buy Tommy?” 
E Veas,7? 

“Tyo you stand by your offer?” | 

“Yes, I do.” 

‘‘T’]] sell him to you at your price on one condition.” 

‘“What is the condition?” 

“That in case Iam able to buy him back you will re- 
gi] him to me within three months from the time you 
bry him, for one hundred dollars.”’ 

“That’s an odd propos sition.” 


iY es, I know it is, but that is the only way I’ll sell. 


hua.” 
“You want to do so nieting with the money?” 
ea 
Farmer Madden was not a bad man nor a mean one, 
bat he was a shrewd old fellow and always desired the 
best end of the stick in a bargain. | 
““What do you want to do with the money?” 
“Will you promise not is tell on me if I let you know! ” 
“T’il keep your secret.’ 
‘Il want to enter the walking match over at Guia. it 
takes fifty dollars entrance fee. ” 
_ “Desmond, I always gave you credit for being a smart 
y chap, but I see now you are a donkey. iF 
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cey am ??? 
‘Ves, 99 
“How! 97? 
‘“Why, you’d have no more chance ds win that mates 
than you would to pull a star down from the sky.’’ 
i {Tmo tough.” | 
‘““That’s so, but, lad, you don’t know anything about 
these walking matches. Do you know, the fellows that 
go into those matches train for the contest months in ad- 


vance. I’ve read about that match; it comes off in less 
' than a month.”’ | 


‘*T know it.” 

‘‘Well, you’d have no chance without regular training.”’ 

‘‘Y’ve been training all my life.” 

‘Well, yes, you are tough and strong, but there isa 
knack in running and walking six days; mere strength 
won’t pull you through. Why, you’d fall out the second 
or third day sure, and where would be your fifty dollars | 
then?” 

7 know it’s taking desperate pagan but Pl risk it; 


we need the money over our way.’ 


“Say, lad, P’d like to own the colt, but if that’s the 


reason you want to sell it, I think [ll back out. It 
- would seem to me like robbing the widow and the 3 


orphan.” 
‘The colt belongs to me.”’ 
“‘Y know that.’’ 
‘‘Qoe here, Mr. Madden, I’ve considered this manbion 
ail over; I am determined to take the chances.” 
‘And V’ll not help you.” 
“All right; : know a man who will buy the colt I only 
ask one favor.’ 
‘What's that?” 
“You will say nothing about the reason I sell the colt.” 
‘“‘Tg there another man who will Buy hae 


t 
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‘¢And you are determined to sell him?” 

Yes, I am.”’ 

‘Youve made up your mind?” ’ 
~ “TJ have.’ 

‘“You can’t be persuaded to act like a sensible fellow? 
‘ow, mind you, I am talking as a friend; you know that 
I want the colt me yet I am advising you not to sell him 4 
for that purpose.”’ 3 

“‘T’ve made a my mind to take the chances; nothing 
can change me.’ | 

eI buy him under one condition.” 

‘‘What is your condition?”’ 

‘No one shall ever know that I knew what you wanted 
to do with the money.”’ 

“That's allright.” 

“Youll keep that part of it quiet?’ 

“T will; and you will agree in writing to sell him back 
to me for one hundred dollars within three months?”’ 

“Yes, but you’ll never buy him back. It’s a pity, 


: 


Desmond, to throw your money away; remember, re . 


advised you against it.” 
*‘T appreciate your good will, Mr. indie, but I must 


| éhance it. I must win or we will lose the ae where 


my grandfather lived before me.” 
“Yes, I remember your grandfather. He was a good 
man, an honest man, so you see he died; he wouldn’t an- 
swer for these days, he’d have been out -of place.”’ 
**You will take Tommy?” 
ON Bn. 33 
“On the terms named! err. 
$°V ag. +? 
“AU right; Dll bring him over.” 
, “Does your mother know about it?’ 
“Not yet.” 





aL i DESMOND DARE. 


as 


“Are you going to tell her?’ 
“I would prefer not to tell her, but I don’t know how 
to get out of it.” 
‘Well, she will be worried; I know, but you had better 


=. sell her.” 


The last bit of advice was as good as any the old 


. _ farmer nad given Desmond, for he imagined that when 
the mother knew of Desmond’s wild scheme she would 


persuade him out of it, and Farmer Madden did want the 


colt ad the time. 


CHAPTER II. 


REVEALING THE TRUTH—THE SALE—ON THE MARCH— 


A FIGHT—THE WIZARD—A WEIRD, STRANGE MAN-- 
“STARTLING REVEALATIONS. 


DxesmMOND returned toward his home, and all the way as 
he returned, he kept repeating: _ | | 
*““T7ll chance it—yes, I’]] chance it—our only show. I 


win or die.” 


The act of Desmond's s life which called for the great- | 


est display of courage was the telling to his mother of 


his resolve. 
_ “Pl do: it,’? he said, “ond I will not be persuaded 


against the walk. Tommy shall 6° and I’) redeem him ~~ 


—yes, I will. If Tama winner I will be away ahead on 


the Gea ike cj Oat afford tO.41 JAY the ci fere ance in buying 
pi hi m pact 
That nicht Desmond aad his mother sat alone in their 
cozy little kitchen. The werk of the Cen was done and 
_the good woman was da ve ur of stockings. They 


j had been sitting in sence “or some time when Desmond 
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 ijeard his mother sigh, and there was a , sad look upon her 


lace. The lad determined to come out with his secret at 
once, and he said: 
‘“Mother, I’ve something to tell you.” 
Bad news, of course.’ 
‘You may take it that WAY, I don’t. uf 
‘‘Well, tell me, my son.’ 
“T am going to sell Tommy.”’ 
‘“What?’? ejaculated the mother. 
‘‘T am going to sell Tommy.”’ 
‘““My boy, you shall not.” 
‘Yes, I will, mother; you know me; I’ve made up my 


mind, and I’ve got some of sane stubbornness, you 
_ know father always said so.’ 


Ht 
o. 


- 
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‘For what reason will you sell him?” 
_ “Pye determined to take desperate chances.’ 

‘You have determined to take desperate inpiseee 

S$ Vo. 22 

“What do you mean?” 

“Tam going to enter the walking match and win a 
thousand dollars.” 

‘“‘What walking match? Boy, have you Bone mad?” 

‘No, I was never in better mind in my life.” 

eek me about it, my son; I do not know what you 
mean.’ 

Desmond proceeded and told his mother all about it. 
She did not fly out with protests as he had anticipated; 


she listened calmly and when he had finished, said: 


““We must think this over, Desmond.” | 
‘“Vve thought it all over and I’ve made u;: my mind.” 
“But you will be governed by my advice?” | 
‘‘N#&, mother, in this matter [am going to take des: 
perate chances.” 
“The chances are desperate indeed, Desmond.” 
“TI know it, but, mother, it’s our only ‘chanoe.* 


@ 
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“T know it is, Desmond; your grandfather was a maw 


of wonderful endurance. I’ve heard him tell of a great 


struggle he had once in an open boat on the sea off the 


déast of Ireland.” 


' “*Mother, [ve a eee that I will win.” 
“Tis a desperate chance.” 
**{ have your consent?” 
*“T must think it over.” 
“You may as well decide, mother; I’ve made up my 


wind I can win that money. It’s an honest contest; if I 


_ win there is no disgrace, I will earn the money.”’ 


*““Very well, my son; as you say, it’s a desperate chance, 


but on the other hand our circumstances are desperate. 


> 


_ If we can’t make a payment we will lose the farm and we 


would have to sell Tommy anyway, and he might go 


‘under an attachment; you can’t tell what may happen 
when they commence to involve you under law. Yes, sell 


Tommy, enter the race, and take the desperate! chance.” 

That same afternoon Desmond led Tommy over to 
Madden. — 

_ S30 you’ve determined to hold me to my offer: 
SOV aya. 3? 
“‘Did you tell your mother?’ ~ 
“ol cidy’’ 
- What did she say ?’’ 

‘‘She said it was a desperate chance, but we must take 
it, as the chance on the other side was just as desperate.” 
' “All right, I won’t go back on my word; take the colt — 
into the barn.”’ | 

‘But vou must sign the agreement. ”” 

‘Oh, yes, I will.” | : 

Farmer Madden was perfectly willing to sign the agree- 


993 


ment. He was a practical man; he had no idea thet 
Desmond would ever be able to hold him to it, and be: 


sides he wasa man of his word. and if by any miracle 


2h 
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Desmond was able to force him to its fulfillment, it was 
only the matter of a colt, and a good profit on a short in 
-yestment. 


The farmer had the money about him. He had just 


settled with a commission man, and as he took no checks 


in his dealings where he could help it he paid for the 
eolt, and Desmond returned toward home with sixty-nve 
dollars in his pocket and a sad heart in his bosom; but he 
was resolute, and his mother appeared sad. She said but 


_ little, and when she did speak she aA repeated the 


Die 
he 


A 


words: 

‘*Tt’s a desperate chance.’’ 

On the following morning Desmond started at daylight 
for a thirty-mile walk to the town where the gréat match 
was to take place. He had covered about ten miles of 
the distance and was walking through a forest road when ~ 
he heard ‘voices, followed by a scream. He stood a mo- 
ment irresolute and then there came a cry for help. Des- 
mond started in the direction whence the cry came, and 
saw two or three miserable-looking wretches piling on a 
man who was defending himself against them as best he 
could. The assailed man looked like a Weary Willie, but 
he made a good fight. The chances, however, were dead — 
against him when Desmond appeared upon the scene. 
As has been intimated, our hero was a powerful fellow, 
and naturally he turned te the aid of the weaker party. 
He sailed in and knocked the three men who were as. 
paaee number one right and left. He was an overmatch 
for the whole gang, for they were all wasted by rum and 
‘azy lives. Seeing help arrive, and help of such a lusty 
sort, the three men turned tail and ran, and the man 
who had been defending himself said: | 

*““Give me your hand, my noble hero; I was making & 


great fight, but it was a host against one man, and you 


ere a Hoss against a host. Give me your hand my hero.™ 


\ 4 
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The man whom our hero had rescued from assault was 
about as mean-looking a specimen of manhood—de- 
-cayed manhood—-as Desmond had ever seen, and yet 
there was SUS about him which suggested better 

days. 

“Well, we did vanquish them,’’ he cried; ‘‘yes, I might 
nave driven them off in time, but it woulll have taken 
-time and trouble. You, however, did it in short order 
and came up hearty. I’ve a meal here—a good meal— 
and you shall share it with me. You are a great man, 

_. youvare, or you will be some day, take my word for it— 
yes, my lad. 


+“ ?Tis the sunset of life gives me mystical lore, 
_ And coming events cast their shadows before.’ ” 
/ 

‘ hae thond gazed at the man with a feeling of wonder. 
| He thought he had struck a lunatic sure. He saw that 
the man was a tramp. 
fe The man meantime said: 

4 ‘My good friend, come with me and I will do thee 
OO. 5? 

‘‘T nave no time.”’ 

*“You have no time?’ 

‘*T have not.” 

‘‘You are poor indeed, for that’s all I have > got, and 
t’ve got plenty of it.”’ 

‘‘T can’t say I envy you.” 

“Yve something else—yes, I’ve a secret. Come with 
me and I will show you Rai te I would not reveal te 
mortal man other than you.’ 

_ **My friend, you oe very kind, very ‘kind indeed, buti 

—£ cannot go with ro 

See here, you’ve been walking a long way. Tama 

sort of wizard; you are going to S——. It is eorees Ch 
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miles further on; were you to continue your tramp you 
would arrive there at night. Now come with me, rest 
and refresh yourself, and start at daylight to-morrow, 
and you will arrive there in good season.”’ 

‘*T cannot go with you.”’ 

“You shall.” .- 

‘That is strong language.’’ 

‘“‘l’ve something to show you. I will give you the sur- 
prise of your life. I believe in peeuae you I have met 
fate—yes, you must go with r me.’ 

**T cannot.”’ 

“That is because you ae not know who I am, who 1 
was. You have done me 4 great service; those men in- 
tended to murder me. They would have left my body 
here and some months, or even years, hence*my skeleton 
would have been found, and there would have been a few 
days’ excitement and then I would be permitted to rest. 
Yes, ‘After life’s fitful fever he sleeps well.” My man, 
you are seeking your fortune, you are in hard luck, 
trouble overhangs you, and you are proposing to do 

something great. You are adevoted hero; all right; itis 
well we met. I tell you Iam a wizard; you don’t believe 
it, but Iam going to make you a winner—yes, I’ll send | 
you home in triumph; but you must come with me. I 
may want to share your seo fortune, not share it for | 
myself, but for another. I’ve been warned to-day, I 

know the uncertainty of life; I always did, but I realize 

at more truly to-day. Yes, you must come with me, 
here is fate in our meeting.”’ 

Desmond was but a lad. He was a bright boy, but he — 
‘vas not experienced in the ways of the world,and he was _ 
deeply impressed. It was strange that this weird-looking © 
old tramp should hint at the facts. 

‘“‘Will you come??? « | | | 


a 


_ ~ “Thave not the time to spare. 29% 3 ; 


; 
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“You don’t: comprehend what I’ve said to you?” 
ce N @.7% 

“You atoron the way to S— 

“*T am.’ j 

“‘Y’m a mind reader; I can tell you why you go there.” 
ri Lou Cat 

**T can.’ 

““i guess not.”’ 

Tf I tell you will zor go with me?”’ 

“*T cannot promise.’ 

‘‘We will try; you are a brave, good lad, but you were 
not born with a silver spoon in your mouth. There isa 
mortgage on your old homestead; see, I am reading this 
from your mind, [ama wizard. You sold something of 
value, I don’t know what it is; you made a great sacri- 
fice. Well, well, it’s all right; those who take desperate 
chances often win—yes, more often than those who go 
for a sure thing; you are taking desperate chances.”’ 

Tesmond’s eyes opened wider and wider with wonder- 
‘ment. © He was really bewildered. This strange old man 
who claimed to be a wizard, this miserable-appearing 
tramp, whom he had rescued from a deadly assault, was 
_ really telling him facts; not ab but indicating in the 
most direct manner. 

‘Will you go with me?” — 

Tell me more.” 

“Tell you more?”’ 

66 Vog, 39 
“Fave Inot told you enough to convince you that 2 

tenow what I am talking about?”’ 
“But I want to know more,.”’ 
You dor” | 
eiodos 
~The old man laughed and said: | 
he eee are like the rest of the world, eR are never ere Ko 
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fied. The world is a strange old place to knock around in; 


ve knocked around a great deal and I’ve been knocked 
around—yes, I’ve gone ‘bobbing around’ and here I am 
near the shore—yes, the shore on which the waves beat 
eternally and on which the sun forever shines. Boy, i 
am your good fate; come with me; ask no more ques 
tions.” 

‘‘Yes, tell me more.” 

‘<Come with me and I will reveal wonders to you—yes, 
wonders. J’ll show you something that will open your 
eyes. Ill tell you some strange things about yourself 
and about others; I know what you intend to do and I 
intend to aid you; I’ll make you a winner.” | 

‘“You know what I intend to do?” 

AY fa°? : 

‘Well, what do I intend to do?” y 7 

“Come with me and I will tell you all about it; I will 
reveal strange things to you.” | 

“‘T have not the time to spare.” 

‘You have not the time?”’ 

‘*No.”? | 

‘“‘And yet you seek to gain a certain point??? 

“<T do, yes.” | 


‘That is the way with others; they seek to gain a cer- 


tain point. They get an idea they know just how te 
gain it and will not listen to advice, and nine times out 
of ten they never achieve their purpose. Come with me 
and I will make you a winner—yes, I am interested; I 
* will claim a part of the reward. Without me you ‘will 
fail, with me you will win. A half-ioaf is better than a 
whole loaf any time. I’ve been there; you are a green- 


horn. Strong of wind and limb, of great vigor, you are 


a great walker, but you do not know how to use your 


strength. A running horse has to be guided and urged . 


to the winning point. I tell you will make you a winner, 
_ but you must come with me ”’ 


= 
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You pan make me a winner?” 

**T can.’ | 

‘Why 3 not tell me hese how you will make me a 
winner ?”’ 

“T have not told you yet what you seek to win; I will 
fell you and I’ll show you how to win it, but you must 
geome with me. You have plenty of time—yes, plenty of 
time, Ill guarantee that.”’ 

Desmond was perplexed. The tramp did not speak 
out in plain words, but he indidcated as plainly as words 
would have made his meaning that he knew exactly 
what our hero intended to do. 

“Lad, lama tramp, I’ll admit, but you’ve a winning 


heart; you’ve won my confidence. You are one among a 


million; the world is full of deceitful people. You are not 


deceitful; you are honorable; you are trustworthy. Suc- 
_ tess for you at this moment means everything to you and 


your mother. Without me you cannot win success, with 
me you can. I’ve been there, I knowhow to doit. Will 
you come with me? Mark what I offer you, and it’s only 


the matter of afew hours; you have three weeks or more. 


Give me a we hours of your time and I wee guarantee 
you a winner.” ’ 


CHAPTER III. 


; ALMOST PERSUADED—OPENING UP OF THE WIZARD’S 


KNOWLEDGE—DESMOND AMAZED—HE AGREES TO GO 
—-DOUBTS—THE SECRET PASSAGE—-THE ADVENTURE 
QF HIS LIFE. 


“Desmonp hesitated: the tramp had proved: himself an 
| extraordinary man. His revelations had been wonder- 


- fal, for he naroated that he mer our hero’ Ree Teer and 
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the knowledge of Desmond’s purpose was confined to three 


persons legitimately—himself, his mother, and Farmer — 


Madden—and yet here was a tramp who could not by any 


possibility have become informed save through some occult. 


power, revealing to him his purpose and offering to insure 


strange, weird man. 


success. It did appear as though our hero should spare ; 
the few hours that it would cost to learn more of this. 


There followed a moment of silence. The tramp stood i. 
gazing at the lad with a weird gleam in his eyes. Our — 


‘hero would have determined that the man was a lunatic; 
his manner was wild—indeed, as he spoke he gesticulated 


‘‘T am half-persuaded,”’ said the boy. | 


sand nodded his head and actually raved, but there was — 
- method not madness in what he said. ples 


e 


er 


‘*Be not half but wholly persuaded, my son, for what I 


shall reveal to you will be of good advantage.” 
_ “How far must we go?’’ 


‘Ask me not how far, but fix in your mind what f am 7 


fo reveal to you.”’ | | 

‘Say one word and I will go.’ 

“*You will?’’ 

SE wal 

“What word shall I say?” 

‘Tell me in plain language my purpose.” 

“You are going to S——?”? | , 

Ey am.’’ 

“You sold your colt?” _ 

aad et 0 33 cea , 

“The money you intend to use as entrance fee in the 
great walking match. The man who holds the mortgage 
on your mother’s farm demands the money; you must 
pay or be sold. If you win the match you will have the 


do you know whv?”? . 


Af a 2 
(ed 


_ money to redeem the farm. I can make you a winner,. — 
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**¥ do not.” 
“*T’ll tell you.”’ 
Desmond had listened with distended eyes to the re 


vealments of this strange old man, and it was a mystery: 
how he had cbtained all the facts. Our hero had never 


see the man before in his life until he ran to Ais rescue, 
and here he was listening to a revelation of his purposes, 


his hopes, and his fears, and a promise to make him a. 


winner—a sure winner—indeed, it was all very remark- 
able and startling. In answer to Desmond the man said:. 

‘‘T could not make you a winner unless ‘you were ca-. 
pable of winning. You are capable; you are a physicat 


| . wonder; you possess speed, strength, and endurance, but 
_ you lack the knowledge that would enable you to husband 


your strength and make yourself'a winner. I know how 
to do that; I can make your points tell; I will direct you 
in such a manner that you will be Head for all there is im. 
you, but I cannot stand here and do it, it will take time. 


¢ You do not need physical training, your habits have been. 


\ 


_ auch that you are well trained physically already, but you 
can waste your strength. I can teach you so you wilt. 


husband it—yes, lad, matches are not won in the first 
heat, but in the last. The first mile on the tanbark. 
don’t mean anything, it’s the last mile; I want you te: 


be ahead in the last mile with the professionals traile 
| ing behind you. I can make you go that last mile at 


_ your ease; go in without me, and you will fali out the see: 


: ond or third day despite your pr7sent strength and vigor. 


Tam an old fool, I know; I’ve been an old fool all my life; 
iF started out a fool, and being a fool I’ve had chances te: 
~Yearn where other men haye not had the experience 
Will you come with me?’ 
“<One more question.” | : fe 
We are losing tine.’ 


ee ‘How is it yan J know SO much about me?” 


aN ay et ; : : A. 7 ( 
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*<J’]] never tell you; I’ve hinted. You don’t believe me 
Uve said I was a azar, a mind reader.” 

**T believe you are.’ 

“Then take advantage of my occult knowledge. I can 
iiraw your horoscope, I can see you drop out of the race 
_all broken up, then again I can see you with smiling face 
going around on the last circuit a winner, on your face 
a smile of triumph. You will have great news for 
your mother. The farm is saved, Tommy is to come 
back to your stable, and— But, no, I’ve said enough. 
You have your chance, I’ve presented the two pictures. — 
Come with me and the second picture shall prove the 
true one.”’ 

Desmond was certainly confused and bewildered. He 
tooked upon the wizard as a strange, weird man indeed, 
but the country lad was a reasoner, and he reasoned rap- 
idly. If this man was so smart and knew so much, how’ 
was it that he was practically a beggar? At length the 
Doy said: 

“T’ll go with you, but mark my words: if you fool me 
or attempt any tricks you will pay dear.”’ 

“Yl not fool you or play any ‘tricks. Your meeting 
with me is the turning point in your life—yes, I’ve lived 
a great many years only to meet my good fate at the last 
moment. Great events will follow our meeting; I will | 
‘make you open your eyes before you are a day older.” 

_ “But, remember, I cannot lose a great deal of time.) 

You have told the trath—I am on the way to win that 
race and nothing must stand between me and success.” 

**I will bring you the success, you need not fear; I am 
@8 anxious to have you win that race as you are to win it; [| 
will not stand in your way. I repeat, without. my aid 
you cannot win it, with-my aid you can win it, and you~ 

san do more. 1 will become your good genius and push ; 
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‘you on to success in every direction. So you will go witk 


ame P?? 


“Yes, I will go with you, but you” are warned not te 


fool me. I am pretty bad when IJ get mad.” 


“Oh, I know all your traits and qualifications, and it 


ig on these I intend to trade. I'll make the winning of: 


_ that race easy for you.” 


The strange, weird man led the way and Desmond fol- . 
lowed him. Our hero felt some misgivings all the same, 


- and had it not been for the fact that the man had be- 


trayed such wonderful foresight the boy would not have 


thought of going with him, but the circumstances were 


very strange. Desmond was deeply impressed. It was 
the strangest experience of his life. He had read a great. 


deal and in that way knew something of the world, but 


: mountains—indeed, he appeared to be leading the way to 


3 otherwise he was very ignorant : and easily impressed. He — 


was a learner, however. 
‘The man traveled for some miles, going over toward the 


a place where few men save hunters ever went. 


There are many places in this State not far distant 
from farms and settlements as wild as when the “‘red 


men roamed the country over,” and in their limited area 
they are as isolated as though situated hundreds of miles 


Te gen oe easy PN 


- away from any settlement. The mountains toward which 
the man led Desmond were of this character. At times 
certain parts of the mountains were visited by hunters 
- and fishermen, but this was only in certain seasons of the 
year. _ At the time the tramp led Desmond the moun- 
- tains were left to their gloomy loneliness. 


{t required all of Desmond’s nerve and strength and 


 gelf-confidence to go with the miserable-looking fellow, 


who on sight would be judged.capable of murder. Des- 


mond, however, did rely upon his nerve, strength, and, 


‘ selene. and having once agreed to accompany ee 
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A ‘man he would have done so thougha hundred perils were 


known to lie in his path. Little did the adventurous lad 
dream of what strange incidents were to follow. 

The wizard, as Desmond had fixed the identity of the 
tramp in his mind, went straight toward the face of @ 
frowning cliff, and our hero decided that their stopping 


place would-be under the cliff, but to his amazement the 


man started to ascend a narrow ledge. 

‘Hullo, where are you going?” 

‘We're allright.” __ 

‘But we can’t scale the cliff.’’ 

‘No, nor will we try; just be patient and follow me, 
we will come out all right.” | 

Desmond began to feel a little shaky. After all, this 
man knew that he had money in his possession. He 
knew about the sale of the colt, possibly the exact 
amount our hero had received. No matter how he haé 


obtained his information, whether through mind read. 


ing, clairvoyance or lying, or other method, he must 
have known that he had fifty dollars in his posses 
sion. Desmond could overmaster the’man in a struggle, 
but suppose the fellow intended some sort of treachery? 


He could turn suddenly on the boy and hurl him over _ 


the cliff, and it would appear that Desmond had fallen 
over. He might lead him to some secret recess where 
men were concealed; indeed, the situation was becoming 
very suspicious despite the man’s professions and his 
mind-reading talents. . | | . 
_Qur hero came to a halt. 

‘‘What is the matter?’’ : - 

‘‘Tam not a good climber; I might become dizzy and 
fall over.’’ 

The man laughed and said: 

“I see you doubt me.”’ 

*“‘I don’t know who you are, that is true.” 
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“You think Iam aware that you have fifty dollars or 
mere on your person.”’ 

“You appear to know that fact.’’ i 

‘My lad, it’s fifty against two hundred and fifty if you 
win the prize through me. Of course I can claim one- 
quarter of the stakes. You need not pay me unless you 
are satisfied that you owe your victory to me. I would 
not harm you for the world when I believe you are worth 
two hundred and fifty dollars to me.’’ 

Desmond still hesitated, and the man asked: 

“Do you refuse to go?” 

‘‘T am considering.”’ 

‘Allright, make up your mind quickly. I am prepared 


be do you a service, you need my help, but if you refuse 


to go in there is fate in it and I do not want anything 


more to do with you. Decide, then; you can go your way 

and I will go mine, but veidniber’ one thing: I would 

not harm the man who saved = life. I tell you again 
.- those men intended to kill me.’ | 


“Vl go on,’’ said Desmond, Tiina all his reso- 
lution. f | 

‘Tam glad for your own sake that you decided that 
way. Come, we will proceed.’’ 

The tramp made several turns up the face of the cliff, 
going até times on very narrow ledges, and at other times 


they were both compelled to clamber along with the aid 
of thet hands only. Despite his age and general appear- 


ance of being played out physically, the tramp got along 
in good shape, and finally he arrived at a ledge that was 


fairly broad; alony this they passed a short distance when 


they came opposite a great fissure in the face of the cliff, 


and here the tramp halted and said: 


rt nigh 
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‘3 easy going now, but we will be in total darkness 


Be for at least a hundred fect. [will go in advance, and all 
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you ave to do is follow, and il my words: you have 
nothing to fear and everything to gain. t 

“Tye made up my mind. Go ahead, rll follow. ‘The 
risk in one way is yours more than mine.’ 

The tramp squeezed himself through the narrow crack, 


; 


we will call it, and Desmond followed, and the tramp as 


_he moved ahead kept talking so as to reassure the lad he 


was guiding. At length, however, he came toa halt and 
said: 
“The worst part of it is over,’’ and the next instant 


Desmond saw the flash of a light. The guide had a : 


lantern in his hand; he held it aloft and owed the path, 
saying: 


A 


“You ‘will have to watch sharp now and not trip, as _— 


there are several pretty wide cracks, and if you should — 
step down one you would be ina bad way when you got 
to the bottom. Iwill hold the lantern so you van see, 
but remember, lad, I’ve a great surprise for you. Never 


would you have dreamed of encountering all that will be 


shown to you this day.” 
CHAPTER IV. 


A STRANGE ADVENTURE—THE ROCK CHAMBER—MYSTERI- 
OUS ALLUSIONS—THE WIZARD OPENS UP HIS SCHEME 
—OUR HERO IN LUCK. 


‘DESMOND was becoming quite interested in 1 the adven- 


ture. Ue was of an adventurous turn, but heretofore — 


he had led a humdrum sort of life of work, work all the 
time. As stated, he was becoming quite interested. 


The tramp led on for some distance and findliy came — 


to a halt, saying: 


my Vis 
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“Now, young man, I will introduce you into the inner 


- wganctuary. I was shown this retreat years ago by an old 


woodman who discovered it, and it has been a splendid 


_yetreat for me and an angel.”’ 


‘‘An angel?”’ 

eg; 7? 

Desmond calculated the angel was some old woman, the 
tramp’s wife, but afew moments later he was ushered 


into the most extraordinary stone apartment. The place 


exceeded in its weirdness and general surroundings any- 


_ thing he had ever seen or had ever read about. Our here 
knew the mountains well. He lived on the opposite side: 


of them from that by which he had ascended, or had been. 


_ Jed by this strange man who called himself a wizard. 


_ It was a small apartment, but there was plenty of air in 


‘circulation. There were rents and cracks in every direc- 


tion. The fact of being in the cave did not amaze him so 


greatly. He had been in caves before, but this one-ap- 
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peared to extend right into the heart of the mountain, 
and the air was not cold and damp asis usual in caves, 
but quite refreshing and pleasant, and there was @ __ 
‘stone table, chairs, and other furniture. It was illumi- | 


z nated by lamps, and our hero afterward learned that 


there was’a good supply of water from a stream that had 
heen tapped overhead, and in the cave there was a con- 
tinuous supply of good fresh spring water—indeed, it. 


was a very remarkable place. 


‘“<Quite a place this,”’ said the tramp. 
Wag 7? 


“St have bedrooms here; you stand where you are, f 


will return in a few moments.”’ 


The tramp pushed aside some hanging curtains and ap- 


peared to go into an adjoining apartment. He was gone 
-gome little time and Desmond began to feel a little bit 
anxious, but he made up his mind that if worst came te 
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worst, he would make a great fight for his life. In good 


time, however, the tramp returned, and he was followed 


by an old mulatto woman, to whom he said: 


“Get us a meal as quyok as you can. We’ve had a Jong 
tramp and we are hungry.” 

Desmond’s suspicions vanished, but he was greatly in« 
terested. It beat anything he had ever read about, and 
were it not that he was anxious to go to S—— and enter 
for the prize, he would have been as happy as a lark. 
The whole adventure was just to his taste. 

“*You are surprised ?”’ 

‘‘Ves, [ am.” 

‘All right, I am going to tell you all about it. Iam 
neither a recluse nor a wizard; I am what you first took 
me to be, a poor tramp, and worse, sometimes, I am 4 
chicken thief. I have to get money to maintain my 
castle home and in berry seasons I work around, earn a 
little money, pick up odds and ends and all for the 
angel.” Z 1 

Desmond wondered if the fat-faced statis ‘woman 
was the ‘‘angel.’’ If so hedid think the tramp’s ideas of | 
an angel and his own differed, but his we conclusion - 
was, “There is no accounting for taste.’ 

In a matter-of-fact sort of way the woman went to 
work and arranged some dishes on the table, and then | 
she placed thereon some cold chicken, some bread and 
cheese, and later our hero inhaled the savory odor of 
coffee. In good time the ‘‘angel”’ announced that dinner 
was ready. 

“Come, lad; let me see, your name is Desmond. You 
can cali me Mr. Brooks.’’ 


Here was a second surprise for our hero; the man 


actually knew his name, appeared to know all about him: 
 #t was wonderful indeed. 


‘**You know my name, Mr. Brooks?” 
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““Will you tell me how it is you \know so much about 
me? I do not recall ever having seen you until to-day.” 

‘That is true, but I am a mind reader; you will learn 
that some day—yes, you will learn that I am a wonder— 
the wonderful tramp.”’ 

Desmond had already discovered that the man was a 
wonder in many ways, and pear other strange facts he 
had discovered that the man’s usual language was that 
of the Weary Willie, but at times he would appear to for- 
get himself, and not only used excellent language, but 


used it in a correct and really elegant manner. 


‘*Yes, I am a wonderful man; but, Desmond, the 
trouble is I am the only fellow who ever made the dis- 
covery; no one else ever managed to read the puzzle. I 
am looked upon asa poor tramp and nothing else, and 
the best part of it is, that is alllam. Ive great facts 
though—yes, great facts—but when I was born I reckon I 
was not put together just right; I’m lacking somewhere. 
I started out in life to become a great somebody, but I 


- would have been in my grave but for the angel—yes, ac- 


cident threw the angel into my life and she has been a 


restraining influence upon me. I’ve worked and pilfered 
for her, and I’ll go on working and pilfering unless I suc- 


eeed in hitching my fortune to yours, and we may accom- 
plish something. Alone Iam incorrigible, I don’t like 
to work. There was a time when I didn’t care to do any- 


_. thing but eat and drink and sleep, and it was a charming 


iife-—no care nor anxiety. Come food and drink, or come 


-@eatn and the long sleep, it made no difference until the 
good Lord’ placed under my care the angel, and since 
 » then {’ve led a sort of half-and-half life—sometimes the 
3 -trainp without any responsibility, and at other times the 
j tins, anxious and attentive to the needs of anotaer ” 


Me the tramp alluded nme and again to the angel, ou* 
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aera fixed his eyes on the mulatto woman, and in his mind 
arose the exclamation: 

‘Well, you are a queer angel, but if you’ve been of 
any service to this odd Dick, you have not lived in vain, 
old woman. 

Little did our hero dream of what was to come. 

Desmond was indeed hungry. He had taken a sand- 

wich from home, but expecting to arrive in S—— that’ 


same night he had not provided himself with any ad- | 


ditional food, and he gladly accepted the invitw-:ion to 
sit up to the table and eat. 

“There are two luxuries that we only mdulge here o¢- 
casionally, Desmond—butter and milk—but we have 

plenty of chickens. Iam quite an expert in providing 
chickens. I only borrow them, though; do you know I 


keep an account of every chicken I borrow when I am— 


not able to buy them, and when my ship comes in I in- 
tend to pay forthe chickensandeggsI borrow. You see f 
keep a running account; Iam not a thief, but I must live 
and the angel must have good food. Iam pretty heavily 
in debt now, and my creaitors, I reckon, are feeling pretty 
bad, but they’ll get their pay some day—yes, sure, if you 
win the walking match; and, boy, we’ll win that match, 
nothing can prevent us. I tell you I know just how te 
use the material. Dve got you and the material, and I'll 
send you in a winner—I will, dead sure. You can make 
up your mind that you’ve got a dead ‘cinch’ on that 
shousand dollars, but we must come to an arrangement 
-~an honorable and fair arrang2ment. You are the soul 
of honor; [ can trust you—yes, I’d trust you with my life 
4 indeed, you saved my life to-day. You may not be- 
‘eve it, but those scoundrels really meant to murder 
me. 93 
‘“Why did they seek to murder you?” 
‘Because they thought I had a dollar and a half i in my 
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clothes. I did, and I’ve got it there yet, but they would 


have had my life and my money if it had not been for 
you.” | 

*‘And did you make that fight for a dollar and a half?” 

‘Yes, I did, and Pll tell you why. Iam in debt toa 
poor woman and sickness has come to her. I owe her for 
six chickens and I am going to pay her with that dollar 
‘and a half. I worked for that money—oh, how I hate 
work!—but I earned the money and I am going to pay 
that old woman to-morrow. She needs the money, and 
when we get the thousand dollars V’ll square up with all 
my ereditors. [Iam going to trust to your honor.” 

‘You can trust my honor.” 

“You have the money to put up the entrance fee ee 

SV ag: 3? 


‘‘Good enough; now if you are really convinced that I 


can win that money for you or fix it so you can win it, 


will you pay me twenty-five per cent. ?” 
he I will, if convinced that I owe the; winning to 


~ you.” 


“Tf you are not abavinvek ‘you needn’t give me one 
cent.” 

‘‘How can you make me win?” 

‘*Well, it’s a great thing to sse some one else do the 
work; I could not win that money myself. Id give 
out and fall down like a sick horse after ten or twelve 


- miles; but you can win it it you are handled right, and I 


_ propose to see that you a handled right—yes, sir, PU 


ote: & you a sure winner.’ 


‘How?’ 

“Til tell you; I went to college; I was a tie athlete. 
te was in the boat team, the running team for three years, 
and I went under a thorough course of training. 
"Strength is of no advantage for long heats unless you 
es: how to husbana it and get the Meadieahessy of ite 
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Aly lad, it’s endurance that tells, but you can’t make en- 
durance and strength tell unless you know how to humor 
them, and I propose to become your trainer. I propose — 
to take possession of your booth, prepare your food, tel) 
you how to go, tell you when to rest and when to spurt, 
and as true as you are sitting there picking at that 
chicken wing, there isn’t a man in this country to-day 
more capable than I am to do this thing on scientific ana 
good common-sense methods.’’ 

Desmond grasped the proposition at once. He had — 
been considering that he had not known until Farmer 
Madden had asked him who would look after him, and 
this matter had bothered him; indeed, he had begun to 
fear it might prevent his entering the race at all. He 
- had no money to hire a man and he had hoped he might 
pick upsome one who would take chances, and here was a 
watcher and trainer and one whom our hero actually be- 
_heved could fill the bill. He did not doubt when the 
man told him he had once been on a college team. Des- 
mond knew enough of the world to realize that many a 
college man through drink and general dissipation had 
become reduced to trampdom. 

‘So you understand the business?” 

“‘I do; Iwas a coach once. I tell you I’ve got the 
thing down fine; I’ve a natural aptitude for it. You 
have the qualifications for a runner; all you need is to be 
handled, and no living man can handle youasI can. You 
will have to have a trainer, some one to look after you, 
and you camt hire one for fifteen dollars, nor-fifty; and if 
you get a man to handle you on shares he will make you 
sign over everything to him and ‘bilk’ you in the end. 
Lhat is the way they do it, those professionals—they take 
_all the credit and all the money and give you for your six 
days’ tramp a meal, a dollar, and a laugh, but I’ll go inte. 
‘his thing for one-quarter of the winnings, and I’ll leave 
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oot to you to judge afterward whether I’ve earned my 

et money or not. You can’t get anything fairer and bettez 
than that?’’ 

Pe, NO, Sir..” 

“And you will go into it with me or PASE let me inte 

it with you?”’ 

eS es, A wall. 7’ 

7 “‘Good enough; it’s a bargain, and we’ll capture that 

. éhousand dollars and the surplus if there isany, and we'll 

get back the colt and clear the farm, or make it safe any- 

show. Desmond, you can win that race, and you shall; I 

. tell you it’s a sure thing.”’ 
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CHAPTER V. 


A PROPOSITION—-MOST REMARKABLE DISCLOSURES—THE 
a STRANGEST CHARACTER IN THE LAND—THE ‘CANGEL” 
| ——A BEWILDERED YOUTH—A STARTLING PICTURE. 


- _Dzsmonp was delighted; he had strucsx a streak of 
« juck. He was beginning to understand the remarkable 

character he had run across, and he on ane it more 

plainly when Brooks said: 

- ¥ou see I can run the thing on practically no oxnengs 

whatever. Pll borrow a few chickens and pou them.’’ 

ee. Hold on.” 

- ‘Oh, no, that’s all right; we’ll pay for the chickens 

whether we win or not, but we’ll win; we are going in to 


+ 2 win.’ 


‘With proper handling I can win.’ 
eu “J know you can; I’m a good ra of horseflesh, and 
‘say flesh, too, for that matter. You are in the best con- 


a ‘dition 3 in ye world, you do not need any more training 
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bnat I can give you within the next three weeks, and 
when you start on that tanbark you goin to win. You 
wili be a winner from the start; I only wish I had a few 
dollars to bet, and it may be we can make a little outside © 
money. I may make some arrangement for tips on the 
race. You struck a gold ee Desmond, when se fel: 
up against me for this race.’ 

Desmond was delighted. He did have contaenee in 
his own staying powers. He had lived from necessity an 
abstemious life; he had been in constant training, and 
- Brooks had spoken truly when he said that three weeks 
was ample time to practice what was necessary. 

During all this time Brooks and Desmond had been en- 
joying a hearty meal. The tramp acted like an old 
baron in his ancestral castle, and our hero asked: 

“Will you tell me how you happen to know so much 
about me?’’ | 

*“Why, lad, I’m a mind-reader.”’ 
| “That may be, but I don’t take any stock in your mind. 
reading as far asI am concerned. I can see that you 
have a history; you are a mystery, but in some simple 
manner you have learned all about me.’’ 

There came a strange enn in the eyes of the wizard 
tramp, and he said: | 

“Don’t question me.” 

“*Yes, I want to know.”’ 

‘And then you will lose all confidence in me.” 

“No, I will have greater confidence in you.” 

“Wait. 39 

“Wait?” 

**Yes.7? 

**For what ?’? 

“Tyea surprise for you.” 

*‘A surprise??? « 
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‘““You have surprised me echdye a 
ort al haye the surprise of your life for you, and then J 
“may tell you my RR You have not seen the angel 
yet, my dear boy.”’ 
Desmond glanced toward the mulatto woman. Brooks 
caught the direction of his glance and burst into a laugh. 
‘The tramp appeared to have undergone a wonderful 
transformation; he did not appear so much like a miser- 
able Weary Willie, intellizence shone on his face, and he 
talked straight along, using the language of a gentleman. 
He had done so following his admission that he had once« 
attended college. That admission had caused him ap 
parently to throw off a mask. | 
**Mr. Brooks,’’ said Desmond. 
, ‘Hello, you call me Mr. Brooks, eh? Well, that is 
great, it sounds like old times.’ 
“You and : are going In ene to win that thou 
sand dollars.’ 
ye That is agreedr,’) 
“Yes. 23 % : 
“ATI right; and I will see that you do win it.’’ 
“Now Betty my curiosity; you are not what is called 
&@ mind-reader?”’ 
*“Oh, yes, I am.’ 
*“Oertainly, thus far you possess keen, very keen per: — 
ceptions, but there is nothing occult about your Seer 
Please tell me how you came to know all about me.’ 
_ There came a look of peculiar humor in the tramp’s 
_ 9yes, and after a minute he said: | 
“Tf X were to reveal the truth you’d lose all respect for — 
me.’” 
‘No.?? 


eo “All right; you are a good, sensible.lad, I will tell you. 
Bs ks i went over to Farmer Madden’s place to borrow a few 


_ ehickens and I was pretty tired, so I lay down in the nay 
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to take a short snooze. While I lay there the sun 1054 
and I was almost caught, and I tell you old Madden 
would have raised me in my estimation. I had a very 
narrow escape, but I crawled through a back window and 
under the barn; I was there when you came over to sell 


your colt. I overheard every word that passed, and 


through a chink saw you and made up my mind that you 
possessed just the qualities to go in and win that money. 
1 also saw that you needed training, that to go in green 
you would be loser. I determined to make your acquaint- 
ance and offer my services. Well, I met some old com- 
rades when I was on my way over to your farm to lay in 
wait for you and seek an interview. You know what fol- 
lowed; those scoundrels imagined I had a little money 
and demanded it, then they started in to murder me, and 
here we are. You know the rest, and we are going to 
win the big prize, win it sure.”’ : 
“Now tell me about the angel.” , 

*““i’ve been thinking whether I should or not.” 

‘There must be perfect confidence between us.?? 

“The angel has a history.’’ : 

“And that old woman is not the angel?’’ 

The mulatto woman had gone into the inner chamber, 
and Brooks laughed in a merry manner when our hero 
asked the latter question. . 

‘*No, she is not the angel.” _ ee 

“I want to see the angel; Iam deeply interested in — 
you, 1f we win that prize.”’ : 


%. “We will win it.” 


“if we do I may have a proposition to make to you. 
You were not born a tramp; you are not so old that you. 
cannot redeem your life.’’ | | 
‘My lad, my life is misspent. I can never recall the: 
hours that are past, but let that go; if we win that prize 
I may have a proposition to make to you. I will show 
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you the angel on one condition. You are to ask me ne 
questions, you are not to ask her history—indeed, yor 
are merely to see her and say nothing.” 
“‘T agree te this.’ 
‘Ts it a bargain?’’ 
, 6614 5g 28 
“And you are a man of your word?” 
se"Vies:?? 
Brooks gave a ‘iit by giving a sharp whistle as boys 
do by putting their two fingers to their lips. A moment 


passed and the curtains were pushed aside, and the oid 


mulatto led into the outer cave a young girl dressed in 
pure white. She was not over thirteen or fourteen, but 
Desmond gazed in wildest amazement. She was the most 
beautiful creature he had ever beheld. 


“Come here, Amy,” said Mr. Brooks; “I am going te 


mtroduce you to my friend.” 
Desmond was not a bad-looking specimen of a rugged, 
vigorous country lad. The girl advanced and put forth 


her hand, and Brooks said: 


“Desmond, the brave, I introduce you to Miss Amy 


| eee 


Desmond was so taken aback he lost his end. He did 


‘not even have nerve enough to accept the proffered hand. 


He could have wrestled’ with a black bear, but this lovely 
girl in white in that -lonely cave, under all the weird cz. 


cumstances, completely unnerved him. - 


“Hello! won’t you shake hands with Amy?” 
“Fixcuse me,’ Desmond managed to gasp, and be ez. 


cended his hand and just touched the girl’s singers, but . 


that one slight touch sent a thrill through every fiber of 


his vigorous frame. 


‘‘T am glad to meet you,” 


said the girl in a quiet 


bi tone. and her voice was like music, and a second: thril} 
yh anot through our hero’ s frame. 
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: his face, and he added: ‘‘When we have won the prize 
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This is my augel,” said Brooks, a look of triumph on 
I may have a proposition to make to you.” 

- Desmond’s feelings were different from any that had 
ever agitated him. All the snap and animation were 


taken out of him standing in that beautiful presence. 


“Amy, *? said Brooks, ‘‘we must entertain our young 
friend. Let him learn nat a superior education can be 
obtained even in a cave.’ . 

The girl motioned the mulatto woman, and the latter 


went behind the curtains and a moment later returned 


with a mandolin. The girl Amy took the instrument, 


and seating herself ona stool, ran her delicate fingers 
over the strings, and then an instant later the cave re- 


sounded with a melody that nee indeed have emanated 
from an angel. 

Desmond was charmed, bewildered. He had an ear 
for music; he had been born with all the higher instincts. 
Such music he had never heard before; it was as though 


he were in a dream and weird and strange were the sur- 


roundings. Had a photographer been present and had 


he been able to reproduce the scene, he would have got a 


negative that would have printed one of the weirdest 
pictures ever developed on a card. 
There sat the tramp, a weird, grotesque-looking Berices 


there stood the country lad Desmond, his eyes ablaze and 


his face indicating the various emotions that were flash- 
tng through his mind; and there sat the girl in pure 
hikes her blue eyes eae with the glow of enthusiasm, 
and in the background stood the old mulatto with a erin 
of satisfaction and pride upon her yellow face. It was a 
strange, weird scene, and we repeat, Desmond was, as it 
were, in a dream, so wonderful were the incidents, so 


ce strange and weird the surroundings. 


The girl finished her song and at the request o* Brooks 
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_ gang several others. All were charming, entrancing, and 
‘Desmond was entranced, and finally the girl retired and 
‘34 was as though our hero had been awakened from a 
my dream—a delightful dream—in which the principal figure 
_ was indeed an angel. After the girl had gone, Brooks 


) Baid: 

eo “Pid I not tell you there was an ange! in this save?” 

, ‘‘Ts she your child?” | er 

: | ‘There, you are breaking your agreement at the first 
sO. | | 

_---**¥ did not agree not to ask you who she was.” 


“TJ cannot answer any questions beyond saying that she 
| may be fate, we can’t tell; but, boy, she is the saving 
power, she is the magnet that has drawn me away from 
those influences that would have made of me a miserable 
wreck. Iamawreck to a certain extent, but there is 
yome hope for me yet. J will never be what I might 
‘ave been had not a demon gotten possession of me.” 
“A demon?” | en he 
/ ““Vog,”? | ) 
~ “What demon?” 
“Took in my face; can you not read? Does not my 
face tell the story?” Ba “ 
“‘Not to me.”” 
‘Then you are @ poor reader.” — 
“J see that you must have been once a man of power 
and influence.”’ 
‘A man of poxer—yes, that is native, inherent power . 
A man of influe?se, never. No, the demon got posses: 
gion of me wher. I was a mere youth. Don’t let him ever 
ae got possession of you, Desmond. Thirty years ago I 
gould have gone in and won that prize myself, and now 
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at any moment. My poor ruined system could not stand 
the first assault of very serious illness, and when I look 
at the angel my heart blecds, but it may all come out 
richt yet, we cannot tell, The demon that destroyed me 
wasrum. I could tell a terrible tale—yes, I could tell 
how the demon first got me into his clutches, how he un- 


dermined every nobler impulse, how he destroyed me, 


mentally and physically, how he made me a moral wreck. 
I am a criminal—yes, lad, a criminal, a fugitive. The 
‘ail yawns for me, an indictment hangs over me. . I tell 
you this knowing I can trust you, but were my abe niny 
known I would die in jail serving out a long sentence.” 
‘You are a criminal?” 

~“Tam looked upon as a criminal. 'To tell the truth, | 
am innocent of the charge that was made against me and 
which has made me a fugitive, but I;suppose | am a 
criminal all the same. I’ve plundered more hencoops 
than you could shake a stick at. I call it borrowing, but 


when seeking these loans if I were caught I’d be sent to 


jail, and many a time I’ve nearly had a load of buckshot 
sent into me, but I’ve kept a record. Jam heavily in 
debt, but if we win the prize i will get out of debt—yes, 
lad, settle my chicken bill.’’ 


om me tener 





CHAPTER VL . 


**GIVE ME THE MONEY’’—IN THE SUN PARLOR—A 
STRANGE EXPERIENCE—TAKING CHANCES— THR 


TRAMP’S RETURN—A SETBACK—ENTERED FOR THE 
RACE, Pasi | 


: 


- Dusmonp was really enjoying his experience. It was 
4s strangest, as he felt, that could overtake a youth whe 
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had lived all:his life a humdrum life on a farm, and he 
realized that he had encountered one of the strangest 
characters on earth, and when he recalled the vision of 
loveliness that had appeared and made the old cave resound 
with her sweet melody it was as though he had been 
transported to fairyland; there war nothing seemingly 
‘real in his experience. Brooks, the mulatto woman, the 
girl Amy, and the surroundings were «jl suggestive of | 
the strange, the weird, and the unreal. 
-*T am bewildered,’’? said Desmond. 
“‘T don’t doubt it, lad: the sight of Amy would be- 
wilder any one. Is she not beautiful?” 
“She is.’ 
Well, her beauty is not confined to form and features. 


_ She is as lovely in her character as she is in her face and 


form, and I have nurtured that child. Her experience 
has been a strange, weird one—unnatural, and yet amid 
all these weird and unnatural surroundings she has re- 
tained her true loveliness and naturalness of character— 


-yes, when we win the prize I will have something to say 


to you concerning Amy, but not now; we must win first. 
And now let us talk about the great struggle we are 


about to invite.” 


_ “What are your plans?”’ ae 
‘‘Aha! you leave it to me?”’ | 
‘‘T do; I put myself under your charge.”’ 
—Oonfide your interests to a tramp like me?” 
SS. es 077 
‘‘Well, well, it is possible you may be wise in so dcing. 


fam achicken thief, but in other matters I am honest. 
-{ cannot claim that the world has turned against me; [ve 
turned against the world, and I’ve thrown away brillant 
~ chances and opportunities. I am not one to cry and 


whine; what I am I can thank myself for; I do not even 


oon blame the demon, for I possessed sense and strength and 
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¥ shonld have resisted the demon. I did not, I yielded 
and he made the most of his triumph over me. It was 
the devil’s right; he had won the victory. He was en- 
titled to its fruits, but since I’ve been his captive he has 
fed me on ashes. °’ 

.“*You can get away from him.”’ | 
“Oh, yes; I am.practically free now, but I have come 


out of the conflict, as yee see me, a wreck.”’ 


“You can recuperate.”’ 
“Hardly; never physically, never mentally, I can yet 
learn what it is to lead a respectable life, but I doubt it. 


It is net for myself I care now; Iam not marting a fight © 


for myself, but I have a responsibility.”’ 

“Yes, a great responsibility with such a beautiful 
ehild.”’ 

“Hold, lad, do not force me to declarations; dismiss 
Amy from your med Do not call her my chit rt forget 
you ever saw her.’ 


“Forget that I ever saw her?’’ 


OIeS.21 
**T never can.’ 
“Well, do not end her to me; it’s the race now— 


| yes, the race we must win, the race we shall win- -the race 


and then we will talk about Amy, not now. And you 
place yourself under my guidance?” 
PLO. 2 | > 
“Good enough; I will lay out the programme. I will 
leave you here and take the money and go on to S—— 


and enter you for the race. I will make such other ar-— 


rangements as are necessary, and then I will return and 
put you under instructions.’’ | 

_ Acold chill shot through Desmond. The strange man 
had made an extraordinary proposition. He hadsaid: *] 
will take the money and go and enter you for the race.”? 
“Take the money”—here was the sticker. Five hours pre- 
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viously our hero had not known this strange man; it was 
possible that the whole thing was what is called a trick. 
The man was bright, witty and windy; he might have 
been acting the whole thing just to secure the money 
and then again here was the girl, beyond doubt the one 
treasure of this wild, strange, weird man’s life. He pro- 
posed to leave Desmond in the cave. The lad thought 
quickly and finally resolved mentally: | 
‘<Tt’s a desperate chance, but Pu risk tt. If this man 
robs me it’s all up with me—yes, it’s a desperate chance, 
but the whole affair has been a desperate chance. [ll 
isk it.’’ 
“What do you think of my proposition: rer 
“Tl agree to it.” 
“And trust me with the money?”’ 
ye Yea. 9 | 
a “Boy, this is great; I see something—yes, ] perceive 
x that I have won your confidence, I perceive that you av 
no fool. o fool would say ‘No, P’ll not trust you witn 


i my money.’ It is again a desperate chance, Desmond; | 


read that in your silent Esai kai is & ee 

_ chance, but it will land you a winner.’ 

* “T am to stay here to-night?” 

| —**Ves, 9? ry 
- Desmond spent the evening of his life listening tc 

amusing and humorous experiences related by Brooks. 

The man, however, was very careful not: to give any 

- $nformation concerning his identity or the identity ol 

Amy. . At length the host announced it was time to 

retire. He showed Desmond a little rock cavity, our hero 

galled. it, and in it was spread an old buffalo robe. 

“T reckon you can rest well there; if I had you under 


: training now I would not give you as gooda bed as that.” 
a Recuer commence training right ar if we are to be 
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“Give me the money; I will start before daylight and J 
may be gone two or three days. Old Sue will look after 


- your comfort, and she will give you some books to read. 


I will be here when I get here, and don’t worry if I am 
gone several days.”’ 

Desmond was under a sort of spell. He had placed 
himself in the hands of this extraordinary man and he, 


. determined to go right ahead and take chances. He 


handed out the sixty-five dollars; the man passed back 
ten dollars. | 

“This will be sufficient,’’ he said. \ 

Desmond bade his new friend a good-night and lay 
down on his robe. He did not go to sleep immediately, 


' the surroundings were so strange and unusual, but finally 


he did fall asleep, and he had no idea ef the hour when 
he awoke. He stepped.out mto the main cavern an¢d 


, there beheld the old mulatto woman, who had prepared 


coffee and eggs and RenS, without butter, for his break- 
fast. 
» “What is ths hour, do you know?’’ asked the lad. 

“It is about ten o’clock.”’ 

“And I slept all this time! what on earth has come over 


. me?” 


The lad had been an early riser all hig life noel he did 
not understand how it was that he had slept so long. He 
jooked around hoping to see the angel, but the angel did 
not appear, and when he had concluded his breakfast the 
old woman Sue handed him some books, and said: 

‘*You can, go into the parlor and read. You will have 


_& better light.”’ 
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It was funny information. ‘‘Go into the parlor?” the 
jad asked: ‘‘Have you a parlor here?”’ | 

**Oh, yes. 29 

*““Where is it?”’ 

‘Come, and I will show you.” 
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Desmond took the books and followed the old woman. 


She led him ashort distance through several passages and 


finally he found himself in a little rock chamber into 


which there flooded down through a sort of natural shaft 
a vay of daylight. There was a rudely constructed settee 


a4 the chamber, and the old woman said: 

**This is the parlor.”’ 
_ After the old woman had gone our hero commenced to 
rnvestigate. He discerned that the cavern was located 
nearer the upper shell of the rock-bound mountain; the 


shaft was merely a rent in the rocks, but slanted in such 


a manner that the light was shot down into the chamber, 


‘and by getting quite near to the edge of the rent he 


i‘ 3 could see very well. He lay down on the settee and be- 


gan to consider, and he muttered: 

“Well, this is about as strange a series of adventures, I 
reckon, as a poor lad like me ever struck.”’ 

Desmond at length commenced to read. He became in- 


' terested in his book and forgot all about the flight of 


time, when he heard a voice. He arose and there stood 


old Sue. 
‘‘Are you hungry?”’ 
‘‘As hungry as a bear.”’ 
*‘Come, I will feed you.”’ 


_. Desmond returned with the woman to the main cavern 


— x 


and enjoyed a good substantial meal of cold chicken-— 
deed, he remarked with an odd smile on his face: 


Penh yeas chicken and eggs are a standard dish in this 


castle.’ 
He would have liked to ask about the angel, but did 
not venture, and after his meal he returned to the parlor; 


* and so the day passed and night came again, and he 
again lay down on his buffalo robe. 


Co a 


The second day passed about as the first, ae at hie 


te aac hour he lay down on his buffalo robe. He did not 


We | 
hes Wess iS 





DESMOND DALE. } 49 


know how long he had slept when he was aroused by a 
kick. He leaped to his feet, found the cavern well 
lighted and there stood TenOpeSs apparently as drunk as @ 
lord. 

-Desmond’s heart sank within him. He believed he 
was to listen to a host of excuses; he felt that his money 
was gone and his chance for entering the race with it.’ 
He did not upbraid the man, however, only said: — | 

*“Well, I see you are back.’’ 

“Yes, here I am, and I’ve had a jolly time. I tell you~ 
it was great to have so much money in one’s clothes all at 
one time. It just turned my head; you must not get 
mad, though.’’ 

Desmond was mad, but he determined not to show it: 
He had taken his desperate chances and he had lost: that 
was about the truth, as he took it, at that moment 

The man meantime, laughed in a silly manner, and 
asked: 

‘Are you sleeping?’ 

*‘No, I am wide awake.”’ 

““That’s good; you will have to learn to go without 
sleep. That will be a part of your training.”’ 

“‘Am I to enter the race?”’ 

‘‘Are you?’ 

Ves, 33 


— “Why, what did I go Ho Sa for but to enter you? 


and you are in it.”’ 
**Is it possible?”’ 
“Ves, sure.” 
““T am surprised. ”’ 
“Surprised?” - 
ON On.” 
“‘Tiow is that??? 
“Well, you see—” Desmond stopped short. 
“Oh, I perceive what you mean; you thought I [ got 


; 


— drunk and oe all the money.” 
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“<T’ll be frank—yes, I did fear so.’ 

““No, no, boy; I’'d have died rather than betray you. 
You are entered in the race for sure. I don’t go on fash- 
ionable drunks; it don’t cost much for me to get ‘fuil,’ 


but [ didn’t drink a drop until the business was ail over, 


then with my own money I bought a half-gallon of 
whisky, and I’ve staggered all the way between’ here 
and S—— on my way home; but here I am and it’s all 


right. DPve taken a double dose that will last me until 
the race is over; and, boy, look out, get out of my sight 
and let me go it, for I’Jl have a rouser—yes, [ll only quit 
ona gallon at least, and then we will get, down to busi- 


ness again; but you are the winner; I’ve seensome of the 


walkers, I’ve sized them up, and if:you follow my train- 


ing they won’t be in it. You will walk off with that 
prize; you must, your money is up.” 


Desmond even after the man’s statement still felt un- 


easy, but later Brooks showed him the receipt and our 
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hero knew that it was all right. 
“‘¥’ll get around all right by to-morrow.”’ 
“Why don’t you give this up?’ 
‘‘Here, lad, don’t lecture me.”’ 
“T thought you had gotten out of the grasp of the 


_ demon.”’ 


Oh, I have, but sometimes I go back and play with 


him for old times’ sake, see; but, boy, we are going to 
get that money. I’ve made all the inquiries; it is going 
to be a fair and square race, and the best man will win. 
- You are the best man, handling will tell the story; Pil 
ee you to win—yes, sir; to-morrow we will start in 
to get you ready, and when I say it’s: a go you will be 


jreedy> and don’t you forget it.”’ 








ee 
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CHAPTER VII. 


SHE TRAMP’S TRICKS—THE TRAMP BEGINS IN A STRANGE 
WAY—DESMOND HAS HIS EYES OPENED—-SCIENCE 
AND COMMON SENSE—HARD WORK—"*YES, A ‘WINNER, 
SURE.”’ 


‘A LITTLE later and Desmond lay down and despite his 
excitement fell asleep, when suddenly he was aroused 


again and there stood the tramp. Desmond was only © 


half-awake and inclined to be angry. 

“Why can’t you let me sleep,”’ he demanded. 

“Bh, let you sleep? why, boy, you’re in training. Up 
with you and run around the cave; !come, go quick. Aha! 
you hesitate, eh? you’re no good. Move, I say, move; 
you are in training. Why, if you can’t stand being 
awakened you bales ee win at a funeral, let alone 1 in & 
race in fast company.’ 

Desmond appeared to “‘get on to’’ it, and started and 
ran around the cave. | 

“There, that will do for to-night and now you can go 
to sleep, but to-morrow I’]l make you hop.”’ 

Desmond was soon aslcep again—he was a good sleeper— 7 
but again he received a thump. 

‘‘Come, up with you : and run.’ | 

“‘T thought I was to be let alone for the rest of the 
mnight.”’ 

“T did tell you so, but that don’t count.’’ | 

Our hero began to realize how hard it was to Bas ; 
awakened several timesand started to run, but around. he ss 
went and the tramp said: es 

‘There, | reckon that will do for one night; g0 to 2 
sleep now, but be ready to wake up early and take a long, ! 
long eee / | ‘- 


> 


4 
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Again Desmond lay down, and again he was aroused. 
_ “Hang it! boy, I had forgotten; I only had you up 
- twice, it’s three times the first night. Up and around 
with you.’’ ) 
‘‘Hang ae oe Desmond; ‘* tis training is haraer 
| than the race.’ 
cont, Or” 
SEAVLGS. 77 2 
‘You are a lad of sense.”’ 
‘‘Yes, I hope so.” 
‘‘Well, consider.’”’ 
‘‘Consider what?’’ 
“Consider how you would have managed without a 
training, eh? How sleepy will you be after the first ten 
hours’ training, tell me that, will you?’” 
“By ginger! you are right.” 
‘The way you will want to sleep then is something 9 
think of. Why, your present sleepiness is only a nap.’ 
Desmond began to appreciate after all what a task it 
was he had before him, and he began to realize how little 
he knew, and how poorly he would have been prepared 
for a winner. a 
“There, you can go to sleep now; Pye Hae you up 
three times, I reckon that will do for a starter.’ 
Desmond was glad to lie down and he fell right off inte 
a heavy sleep, when whiz whang, again he was aroused. 
“I forgot to give you one for good measure—yes, my 
Jad, I forgot to give you all you can stand. You stood 
_ the other times pretty good, Be [I thought I’d give you 
- gnother turn around the cave.’ 
- Desmond went the round and the tramp said: 
aS I reckon that will do, but to-morrow be 
ey ready.” ; 
- ~ Again Desmond lay down, but he did not go to sleep 
 soreadily. He had hegep to think, but finally seeing the 


/ 
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man Brooks fast asleep he closed his eyes and fell off into 
a delicious and restful slumber, but, alas! again he was 
aroused. 

‘Hang it! boy, I wouldn’t have waked you again, but — 
you sleep too good; this ‘won’t do, you must get over it; 
around the cavern——go!’’ 

Around the cavern Desmond went. 

*“Now ee go and sleep so sound again or J’ll wake 
you again.’ 

There was a wicked look in the ea? s eyes; he ap- 
peared like a fiendish tormentor, for the lad was so weary 
he could have slept as he walked. He said so and the 
tramp answered: — | 

‘“Go it, that’s a good sign—yes, that’s in your favor. 
Walk and sleep, but keep ne, my lad—yes, keep 
~ walking.’’ 

We will not go into details concerning our hero’s ex- 
perience, for that one night, but he gota good shaking 
up and the next day felt rather shaky. It was the 
loss of sleep that had wearied him, and Brooks knew that 
it was this tendency to sleep that is the great enemy ofa - 
man who starts out in a long contest of endurance to be- — 
come a winner. The mere physical wear and tear does 
not do half the mischief that the loss of sleep occasions. 
As stated, Brooks knew this and knew that sleepiness was 
to be the one thing he would be compelled to overcome 
in Desmond. The lad had all the necessary physical 
endurance as far as strength and wind went, but -it is 
sleep that lays out the contestants, and in some of the 
great contests many aman has come out a winner because 
he could overcome the CSB SEEOURTY wearing effects of lack 
of sleep. 

Toward morning Brooks permitted Hewnduesd to have a 
good long nap, but when daylight came, after a light meal 
he led Desmond to the upper surface of the mountain. 


t 
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They were compelled to climb up through a crevice and 
se reached the ground above, and for a whole day Broaks 


kept the lad on the walk and run, put him through a 
course as severe as his first day on the tanbark would 


prove. In fact he took this green lad and made him 


cover a distance of fifty miles, and our hero stood the 


training without giving any signs of giving out or fatigue 


to sleep for a half-hour when he was aroused and started 
off again; and during all this training, which lasted for two 


‘weeks, Brooks did not permit the boy to partake of one 


drop of liquor, neither ale nor sherry, two liquors which 


- gome trainers believe, to our mind, falsely, are strength- 


@ning. They are stimulating, but there is a reaction 


| | belaeh sets in after the stimulation which makes the stim- 


— alation cost more than it is worth. 
- Indeed before a week had passed Desmond appreciated 


how lucky he was, and fully realized that had he gone on 
to S —— without having met Brooks and entered into 


tke race he would have met with a most ignominious de- 
feat. He learned how necessary’ Was the training—skill- 
ful training—and the exercise of judgment. Brooks 

proved himself to be avery able man; he studied Des- 


mond in regard to diet; he learned by elous observation 
what best agreéd with some lives. There are’ certain 
sorts of food which do not agree with healthy, robust 


men. Brooks was a well-read man, a practical man when 


he got down to what was really in him, and he did not 
-undertrain nor overtrain his man, but went to work 
‘scientifically, and the art of training is a science. As 
usual trainers only know one way, I mean professional 
trainers, and scientific men only know another way, the 


ether extreme. Brooks combined practical knowledge, 
observation, and sense, and the result was that together 
with the exercise of common sense he developed great re- 


and then he was permitted to lie down; but only allowed. 


i 
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gaits; in plain words, he thoroughly understood hia — 
eee s 
JAE the end of two weeks he and Desmond: were seated 
on the banks of a lake one day, when our hero asked: 

“Well, what do you think of it?’’ 

“Think of it, boy? why, you could walk for a fortnight, 
‘you could actually walk to the jumping-off place; and. 
don’t you forget it, we’ve got a great surprise for those. 
fellows, the surprise of their life. I wish we had a little 
money to wager; the odds will be about thirty to one | 
against you, and you are a sure winner—yes, a dead sare 
winner. To-night,’’ said Brooks, ‘‘we will go down to 
the cave and I will give you a full night’s rest.”’ 

it was a remarkable fact that in training Desmond 
Brooks had to a large extent trained himself. It was 
really wonderful what a change had come over him, and 
what a different man he looked. Upon his return from 
S—— he had brought certain foods with him and he and 
Desmond made frequent trips down to the nearest village 
velow the mountains to obtain supplies. Our hero did 
not know where all the money came from; he had not 
given Brooks the ten dollars he had remaining, and yet 
the tramp appeared to have quite a sum of money, and 
one day Desmond soliloquized: | 

‘*I wonder if I have some other revelation to come con- 
cerning this strange man; he is a puzzle so far.” 

Desmond had seen the Genoa only the one time, and 
Brooks never mentioned her, nor did our hero ask 
about her. 

The night following the conversation on the bank of 
the lake Desmond was permitted to sleep undisturbed, 
and when he met his trainer he said: | 

“I feel as though I could jump over a house.”? 

“Well, if you stood high enough I reckon you could. 
Day after to-morrow we start for S——, and then in a 


d oe 





2 tage 


56 | DESMOND DARK. 


day or two the great fight will commence. Oh! I wish. 
we had a little money, for you are the winner dead sure.”* 

Brooks did not permit Desmond to relax altogether 
from his training, and on the day named they started for. 


-§———-, and in due time arrived there. Brooks led Des- | 


mond to the rink where the contest was to take place. 
It had been a roller skating rink. Our hero was led in- 
side and led to a booth at the corner arranged for the 


« abiding-place of the contestants, and over the door of a 


newly constructed booth he beheld a sign, “‘Billy Des- - 


- mond.’? He was led inside and informed that the booth . 


was to be his quarters during therace. ‘You race under 
the name of Billy Desmond.” 
oe good; I intended to go under an assumed 


“mame,” 


“Oh, bie I knew phat; I am supposed to be your 


- backer.”’ 


‘How did you have this place built? It cost money.’ 
“Not yet; it didn’t cost anything.” 

“T don’t understand.’ 

‘““Oh, nO but you will understand all about it in a day 


| or two.’ 


While Brooks was tallfing aman came to the door ot 


‘the booth and presented the whilom tramp a bill, as out 
‘hero could perceive. 


Brooks took the bill, put it in his pocket, and said: 
“'That’s all right. a. 


Ay 
 Qan’t you zive me my money?” 


e 


‘What do you take me for, a thief?” 
Wino but I was to have my money when this thing was 


fone.” 
“So you will, but I did not say I’d give it to you ‘the 


minute e was done. My good man, you'll get your 


qoney.”” 
‘Say, you can’t brace mé.” 


ests 
os 
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“T don’t want to brace you.”’ 

*sT won’t wait until the race is over.”” 

“But you will wait until it begins.” 

«T’}1 do that, but I won’t wait a day loners 
“Nor pas eh?’’ 

SNO,.:81T." 

“That’s all right, my man,’ * said Brooks, with a goo 
fee vied laugh. 

Desmond realized how the booth had been hates 
Brooks had played backer and had ordered it built with 
eut a cent to pay for it. 

‘*What will we dor 

“<SDo??? . 

“fYes.’? 

‘How?’ 

«That man will claim his money.” 

“Tet him claim it.’ . sh 

‘‘He will take his booth away.’ | 

‘‘Not much will he take_his pete NAT don’t you 
other about that part, leave it to me.’ 

‘Just for curiosity tell me how you intend to manage.” 

“‘Oh, easy enough; leave it to me. ‘Winners can do a 


| great deal that losers can’t do, even possible winners. 


Don’t you worry about the booth.”’ 

“But waa will you do? he will be here the morning of 
the race.’ 

“Yes, and go away again. I?ll put him off until about 
Wednesday; by that time you will be a possible winne& 
for one prize or the other. The managers will never let 
him take the booth down, and by Friday you will bea 
sure winner, then we can borrow the money and pay him, 


er we may make alittle money. Let me see, you have 
¢en dollars?” 


6% Veg.’ 
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AN right; I’ll make it thirty when the time comer, 
_ and probably we can pay the fellow. ” 

And so the time passed. There were he of the 
 gontestants who were taking exercise; no attention was 
paid to Billy Desmond; he was only a beginner, he 
wouldn’t de in the race after the first day. 

_ On the Sunday afternoon Brooks got the ten dollars; 
from Desmond; at midnight they were to start. It was 
to be a de oniistne ohare race, and as midnight drew near 
_ there was a great throng of people. Billy Desmond, as 
he was called in the race, was numbered nine, an unlucky 
number as some people argued; that was all right. 

- Bowlers on the contrary often call out when a man 
_ knocks down every pin but one, ‘‘Lucky nine!’ It might 
; be ee nine » for our hero; we shall see. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
BER RACB—THE BETTING—THE COMMENTS—THE SPURT— 
HE WIN IN a SPURT—THE LAST TWENTY-FOUR 
‘HOURS. 


As intimated, there was a great throng present, at 
least three hundred people, and great excitement pre- 
_ wailed on every side. There were several men who had 
won fame on the tan bark, and as it was figured the race 
sertainly lay between these men. Billy Desmond was not 
-fooked at, not thought of, only as Number Nine. 

Brooks was on hand, cooland collected. No one would 

ever have suspected in Brooks the whilom tramp whom 
‘our *2ro had rescued in the struggle, and Desmond was 

--gool. Brooks had instructed him thorens hy poy he 
“was bo go to work. 


! 
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We will here state that Brooks had | ih his possession @ 
good suit of elothes that he had concealed in the cavern, 
and these clothes he donned to attend the race and coack 
our hero—indeed, he had worn them when he made the 
entrance of his man. It was five minutes of the starting © 
time, and over that great throng there lay a spell of ex- 
pectation; many present had, for them, great interests at 
stake. At length the word ‘“‘go’? was spoken. The 
pistol shot re-echoed under the domed roof, and the con- 
testants leaped forward on their long tramp, and number 
nine was to the front; and then Brooks turned to a man 
near him, and said: . 

‘What odds against number nine being ahead at the 
end of the first twenty-four hours?”’ | 

- Many men have learned the advantage of an early lead; 
the laying-back trick is ‘‘played out,’”’ to use a commen 
term. The man said as he glanced at Billy Desmond and 
then at the veteran: ‘‘One hundred to twenty.”’ 3 

“T’ll take it,’’ said Brooks, and as he walked away after 
posting the bet, he remarked in an undertone: 

“We'll pay for the. booth, all ae all right, ALL 
- RIGHT.”’ 

Desmond had been instructed to spring away for the 
lead, and he led aterrible pace. The green ones applauded 
him as he went around like a deer, but the SneNRe S ones 
shook their heads and muttered: : 

‘He won’t be in it six hours from now.” “a 

Well, under ordinary circumstances their predictions 
might have been fulfilled, but Desmond was on the go 
not under the other circumstances. He had taken the 
lead to keep, and there were two men who knew that he 
would keep it—Desmond Dare and Brooks, his trainer. 

The first hour passed; there had been several spurts for 
the lead. The man who had been picked for the winner 
and who led in betting as he came around near the booth 
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was met by his trainer. Brooks was standing near and 
ne overhead the trainer say: 

‘Run that boy off the track.” 

The man nodded; number five he was, and he held back 
until nine came up to him, then he started off the mo- 
ment nine had passed. Nine accepted the challenge and 
‘he struggle commenced. Brooks stood leaning over the 
rail and did not speak a word to Desmond. He knew his 
man, and number nine had his instructions. ‘The crowd 
became interested and remarks were passed on every 
side: “‘Poor boy, why don’t his trainer haul him down? 
five will run him to death.”’ 

The race continued, however; on and on they sped, 


and five did not gain an inch. It became a wild race; 


\ 


both men were going at the very top of their speed; 
one or the other would be compelled to yield. Sucha 
pace as they were going could not be sustained. The ex- 
sitement became intense, then wild and frantic, and then 
silence fell over the throng, for it was a desperate struggle 
and both men were taking desperate chances; even the 


other walkers become interested and watched the struggle | 


for mastery, and still around and around sped the run- 
ners. . The trainer of five began to grow pale; his prac- 
ticed eye told him that his man was injuring his chances 
for ultimate success; and there stood Brooks coo! asa 
cucumber, for to his mind no such runners had ever before 
started, and the catastrophe came, not to nine, but to 
number five. He fell headlong on the track and lay still. 
His trainer ran down and carried him to his booth, and a 
hurrah went up that made the building actually tremble 
as number nine ran around, seemingly as strong as ever,’ 


put the knowing ones said: pt 


“Only a sprinter; he’s out of it. That race will tell 
on hiwa later, but he did run down five, who is picked for 


@ winner. Five was a fool with his chances.’’ 
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The race had given Desmond a good safe lead in miles, 
and Brooks called him off, and as he led his man into his 
booth Desmond was greeted with shouts of applause. 
He had made a great spurt even if it did cost him all 
chance of eventually winning. 

Brooks took care of his man in fine shape, and said: 

‘*Desmond, you’re a dandy. We’ve the race all right; 
you have laid out the most dangerous ‘man. I feared 
that fellow, but you are the better man. His heart is 
broken; and we can pay for the booth Wednesday morn- 
ing; ys agreed to pay for it then, and I’ll do it.”’ 

Desmond had been six hours on the go and Brooks 


permitted him to take a nap, and he anxiously watched 


over him. The story would be told when Desmond 
awoke, and he did awake—yes, he awoke easily and 
naturally, and as he rose Brooks asked: 

““How do you feel ?’’ 

‘*Like a daisy.”? 

“Ts that possible ?’’ 
“TT hat’s the way I feel.” 

‘Then ve ve got it sure, my man, got it sure, barring 
accidents. ’ 

Brooks gave Desmond a drink of water, all he wanted, 
but only a crust of bread. He said: 
| “Light ope my boy; those other fellows think fe 
keeps 4 man’s strength up to feed him. All right; 1 
differ; give a man plenty of water, it keeps the pores 
open dnd it’s food—yes, food. Desmond, this is great; 
out where would you have been if I had not run a close 
shave in being cdught stealing chickens?”’ 

Desmond laughed merrily, and said: 

“Let me get out there; I feel PARE: PRR E & second 
sprint.”’ 

fi re it, my boy, but don’t sprint for the gallery, only. 
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tow dtd who are near you. If any of them challenge 
"you give it to them, but don’t mind the other fellows.”’ 
When Desmond appeared on the tan bark again he was 


| ie Rceaaivad with shouts. Number nine had become a favor- 
ite, but even the green ones did not pick him out for a 
winner and calculated that at the end of the second day 


* A he would be alimper. He went around at an easy gait, 


* i 
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however, and the experts began to consider him, and a 
man ype into the booth to talk nae Brooks. 
“Say, yon’ve got a good man there.’ 
Me WeOrl, yes:77 . * 
Will you land him?” 


mae: 


Tl] tell you when the race is over.’ 


“The odds are heavy aeeee him ?”’ 


agent OR. 


‘‘Would you take them?” 
Brooks produced a paper, an agreement on which the 


uh signer was to agree to yey over ten pe cent of winning 


for points. 
“Pl sign that.”’ 

“Po sO. oat 

_ The man signed it and Biboke sald: 

“Go and take every dollar you can get while the odds. 
are big. Every day it will cost you more to bet.” 

~ “"That’s a pointer.” 

“He'll bein iti | 

‘He is a sure winner; you saw him lay out five?” 

Won, 2) 

“Fe could have run with another five. He’ll quit 
fresh; he is the best trained man in the United States to- 
day of thesix walkers. Take the odds, take itfor all you 
are worth, and keep your words close together; you'll 
make money, that’s all.’ 

At the end of the first twenty-four hours Desmond was — 


 gixteen miles ahead of all competitors, a big lead, and 
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when in the forenoon of the second day he was a still pone - 


at an easy pace the odds against him began to drop; exe 
-perts began to lay their money. The man who had 


signed the agreement entered the booth. He PA Bce.. oot 
-‘If your man wins he gets three hundred out of: me.” jhe 
~The odds have dropped” (ie be pit nwa 
‘*Yes.”’ | PAN) tbh: od 


-“Take them at the present rate, put all the money. 
you've got and more; he is a sure winner. Come i inhere 
when he drops in for a mug of water, but. ‘keep. quiet. Fe a 
am not giving a point to any other man; you've, got the 
- only tip. You were the first to come; you are a SPOR 3 
- man to have one money to take the odds. vk via 1 had. 
had the money.’ \ : RA 

There were still those who doubted Desai a staying 
yowers and predicted that he would fall by the way. a 
sooner or later, but when on Wednesday morning he ap-) ~ 
‘peared going around as easy as he did the second nay iS 
began to wag their heads. The odds against him dropped, ~ 
and when midnight closed in with Desmond twenty-six es 
miles to the fore, betting became even. A man who ~ 
stands out thirty-six hours is likely to go through, barring 
accidents, and a man who has twenty-six miles ahead on > 
the third day is a hard man to beat, barring accidents, and 
tne fact in favor of Desmond was his apparent freshness, 
and as Brooks knew this freshness was genuine. The boy 
was in a splendid condition, in a fair. way to beprmes 
gure winner indeed. 

The man who had signed the agreement entered the 
pooth. 

‘‘Hiow are you off for money here?’’ he asked. 

‘We are.pretty scarce.’ 

‘‘Here is a hundred oy you; I will owe you six hune 
dred more if nine wins.’ 


“Nine has already won the race. Follow the odds, get 


km 


peers a 4: 
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all you can up to even money, and then go the odds,_ 
your roll will stand it; it’s twenty to one to win.” 
Desmond, or Billy Desmond, had become famous. He 
nad stood the test.’ Friday dawned and saw him forty- 
one miles in the lead. The race, as Brooks had said, was 
ypractically already won. Desmond could spare himself 
the rest of the race if he saw fit; there was no need ta 
work for a record. He had. not heen pushed to record 
point, but he was on the highroad to success; he was 
cheered every time he reappeared inthering. He was al- 
ready hailed as a winner, and what were our hero’s feel- 
ings as he trotted around? Did the plaudits of the 


spectators mean anything? Yes, they did; they meant 


that the old farm was saved, that there awaited him 


something better and more assuring to his soul, the — 


quiet plaudits of his mother when he placed in her lap 
- the money which would make her mind easy, and prac- 
tically make her owner of the farm, and Tommy, the colt, 
would go back to his old stall, and many things that 
were needed on the farm could be procured—yes, and all 
earned by his stout legs in six days. 

Desmond cared not for the fame he was winning. He 
nad not undertaken that terrible training for fame, but 
to save the farm, to drive care from his mother’s brow, 
to earn the money to go to school and fit himself for 

something better than a walking match. | 
{6 was on the evening of Friday that he entered the 
booth. He had added one more mile to his lead, had 
made-a sprint for the amusement of the people who wers 
showing them their good will, and he said to Brooks: 

‘‘T believe we will get there. ”’ 

‘‘T don’t, my boy.”’ 

“You don’t?” 

| 6*No,7’ ; 


- a) La a Jae ie 
rat ek 


efi 
a 
se 


j ~, » 
i ae hes 
“ta j 
As 
“ - 





a Neils DESMOND DARE. | | Gh 


coWhy, do you discover anything going wrong with 
me: te Ly 

“No, my lad, you will not get there—you care there. 
You are the winner of the race; those poor jaded fellows 

out there could not catch you if you were to go round 77 

your hands See knees. You had the qualifications, bur 
i trained you.’ 

‘Yes, I owe the race to you, Brooks.”’ 

“To me and your own courage. ae took desperate 
_ ghances, lad, and you’ll land a winner.’ | 


CHAPTER IX. 


A GREAT TRICK—THE CUNNING OF THE WIZARD TRAMP 
—THE LAST HOURS OF THE RACE—A SCENE OF WILD 
ENTHUSIASM—A GREAT VICTORY—THE FINAL TRI- 
UMPH OF THE LAD WHO TOOK DESPERATE CHANCES. 


-Worps can never depict the glow of happiness that 
surged through our hero’s bosom. It was not necessary 
to tell him that he was a winner. He did know that he 
was a winner, and only death could intervene to rob him 
of the prize which meant so much to him and his brave, 
patient, hopeful mother. | 

Desmond did not feel like a colt after his long tramp 
oyany means. The pace had told on him, and few would 
have ‘recognized in the wan-faced champion the red- 
cheeked, stalwart lad who had started in to take desper- 
ate chances. Although wan and faded his vitality was 
great. He knew he was secure, for it was but within the 


_ possibilities for one of the racers to catch up with him— 


» indeed, Brooks had practically told the truth when he 


s declared that our hero could ‘‘go around on his hands 
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and knees and win.’’ At this stage of the race his lead 


was too great to be overcome by one of the walking 


ghosts who were trudging wearily around,*hopeful and 


wild-eyed, to win the second and third prizes. 

_ Following the conversation recorded, Desmond made 
séveral races around the track and then retired for a long 
rest to prepare himself for a final effort and the grand 
- avyation which would surely greet him when on his last 
eircuits of the tanbark. | 

Brooks had proved himself a grand trainer; his good 
judgment was justified at every turn, and his coolness 
was remarkable. He did not once lose his head, did not 
~ once yield to public clamor or applause. He permitted 
his man to sprint, but only when Desmond could easily 
stand the strain. He compelled the youth at other 
times to go round ,at an easy gait, and occasionally per- 


mitted him to fall a little behind, but when he did the | 


latter it was with a view to a final winning. 

While Desmond was resting after the incidents de- 
scribed in the opening paragraphs of this chapter, one of 
the managers of the race entered our hero’s beoth, and 
we betray no confidence when we record that the wily 
Brooks was expecting the man. Brooks had an eye to 
business, and he saw that the attendance was falling off. 
The people were losing interest in the race owing to Des- 
mond’s great lead. As is usual the interest was centerea 
upon the capture of the first prize; ttle interest was 
felt im the winners of the following prizes. ‘The manager 
» neew himself upon a stool and after a moment said: 
¥ «J reckon your man is a winner.”’ 

“Barring accidents, he is a sure winner.”’ 
‘‘The public appears to think so.”’ 
- Yes, I see the attendance is falling off a little.” 
“£4 little? it has fallen off more than half.” 
“That’s bad.” | 
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_ “Yes, itis always bad in a contest to have one man get 
so far ahead.” i 
ae fat as?! . 
“T say, I’vean. idea.’ ° ens., | | 
- Brooks diseerned what was coming, but he renmmined 
silent. | | 
“Your man is a sure winner.”’ 
**T think so.’’ 
*“He is dead sure.”’ 
“It looks that way.” 
**You can do me a favor.’’ 
“Can I??? 
oS e572" 
**How?’’ 
*‘Let your man hippodrome.”’ 
hh pn? ; 


‘“‘Let your man meet with an accident, let him fali be. 


hind a little. The papers will get on to it, make a hue 

and cry, and people will come in with a rush, and it will 
give the betting men a chance.’’ 

_ Brooks shook his head negatively. 

“Eh, what’s that? you won’t do it?” , 

““We can’t.”’ | 

**You can’t?’ 

SN 072 

““Why not?’ 

‘It’s taking too big chances. We've got a sure thing 
now and some of those fellows might wake up and beat 
us out after all; but when my man is so far ahead you see 
_ they are only making a struggle for the second prizes, 
but give them a show and away they go.”’ 

“But they can’t overlap your man.”’ | 


**No one knows what might happen if my man lays off. 


He might get stiff and be unable to continue; I must 
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keep him eno Nene? You see there are some hours lett. 
yet for the race.’ 
‘‘Bah! your man can’t lose.”’ 
“T don’t mean to have him lose if I,can help it.” 
“Then why not give me a show?’ 
‘“You’ve had a good show; you are away ahead.”’ 
‘But it’s a chance to‘make big money.’ 
“Tt is???’ 
ew: 
‘“Ror whom?’’ 
‘*Me.’’ 
‘Oh! that’s it?’ 
Vea? 
‘‘Well, we are not killing ourselves to make money; 


that is, all the money for one people.” 


‘Ah! I see your point.’ 

“Yes, my point shows up well; I’ve no need to con- 
ceal it.”’ 

“1711 give your man a hundred dollars.” 

‘Bh! a hundred dollars??? repeated Brooks with a 
shrug of his shoulders. 

*““How much do ru want?” 

‘‘We take chances. 

‘“N 0,) 812s” 

“TT say yes.’’ 

eeWell???) 

‘“Give us four hundred and we slow up; no more, u. 
jess.”’ 

“Pour hundred ?’’ 

“tY es. 9? 

“JT may not take in that much more.’ 

‘All right; we will let the race go on. It will be 
easier for my man; ae slow up for a oer would oa it 


hard work for him.’ 


tas make it two rot and fifty.” “ 
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““Wour hundred is my price; that amount or we go 
~ phead.”’ | 
“Pll make 14 three hundred.”’ 

‘“Four hundred is our price.” 

“T’ll give it; hang it!-I must work up something te 
keep up the interest in the race. Let your man drop 
down; you know how to manage it.’’ 

_ “Oh, yes, I can manage it; so it’s a go?”’ 
Pe Vas: 2? 
‘Hand, ever the money.” 
‘What’s that?” 
‘The money.’ 
“Tt’s good enough at the end of the race, I reckon.” 
se $e7 don’t. 33 

‘*What do you want?” 

‘The money.”’ 

‘*In advance?”’ | 

‘Tt is not in advance. We do our part of it from the 

word go, old man; we take chances when we slow down 
to make aclose race. Werun the risk of losing a thon- 
sand for four hundred; we don’t do business that way. 
It’s a hundred Aer or we go ahead; we ve the race 

- as it is.’ 

‘“You’re a hard man.”’ 

‘*Not to myself.” 

“So I see.” 

“Is it a go?”’ 

“Ves. 99 

**Where’s the money ?”’ 

“Pll bring it in.”’ 

.™he manager left and at that instant Desmond, whe 
had been soundly sleeping, awoke. 

“How do-you feel, lad?” 

‘Id give a thousand for one hour’s sleep.” 

“You would?’ 


“ey 
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: Vea." 
‘“My lad, you are paid to sleep two hours, and it won’t — 
hurt you I reckon. Let me see you get up.”’ 
Desmond arose. 
'“That’sallright; V’ll let you makea mile, then youcan | 
scome in and take three good hours’ sleep, and mind you, 
my lad, as you go around the last few laps just limp a 
little, and then fall on the last lap.”’ 
‘‘Hello!’’ cried Desmond, ‘‘what does this mean?” 
Brooks related what had occurred, and after a mo- 
ment’s thought Desmond asked: | 
“Tait faire? 7 
‘‘Certainly; you really give the other fellows a chance, 
and as far as the public is concerned, you give them what 
they most, desire, a little excitement for their money— 
yes, it’s all square and sae 4 
‘Dare I risk it??? 7 | 
“Sure, or I wouldn’t let you try it. You will be the 
better for it—indeed, I would have adopted the scheme 
anyhow, but Il thought the manager would be around, and 
he came; it’s all says ie . 
‘‘T can trust you, Brooks, I am m your hands; but I 
don’t want to risk losing the race.’ 
“You'll win it hands down, no fear about that.” 
Desmond changed his rig, went through the usual rub 
down, and appeared on the track. His appearance was 
greeted with shouts and hurrahs, and he made a sprint 
and went around with an easy gait, but after several laps 
he slowed up and then’ on the last lap fell, and Brooks 
carried him into the booth, and immediately there was 
great excitement outside and around the track. The man 
who. had received a ‘‘tip’’ ran into the booth. He was 
all excitement; Desmond’s failure meant a large loss te 
him; the man was almost frantic. 
' “Anything serious?’ he asked. . 
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“Oan’t tell yet,” answered Brooks,‘a twinkle in bid 


eyes. 


The anxiety displayed by the bettor was pitiful to be- 


hold—indeed, he would have been entitled to ones 
had his seare arisen from other causes. | 
“Tam ruined,’’ he cried. 
‘‘T’]] insure your bets on one condition,”’ said Brooks. 

“You will?’’ 

wey On" 93 

‘To win them all??? 

pre 8.01 ae 

**Name your condition.’’ 

' “Make the lad a present of a hundred dollars.”’ 

‘“*T will if I win.”’ 

“Tl take your word, anil now mark me* there will be 
3a eae? in the odds; take all you can get; my man will 
win.’ ; 

**Eh, what's that? are they renee a fake?” 

‘Neyer mind what they are doing, don’t you get un 
easy; you are all right to stand a big winner.”’ 

As had been anticipated, when Desmond failed to ap- 
pear on the track all sorts of rumors at once commenced 


to fly around. The local papers took up the subject and 


in the evening the rink was fairly packed with excited — 


people, and betting men were going wild. The chances 
were great if Desmond had really given out, and as the 


hours sped by and he did not appear doubt appeared to 


become a certainty. The place became so packed that 


fit was necessary to close the doors. People came in 
‘for miles around, the whole city appeared to go race- 
mad, and the other walkers on the track did brace up, 
anda great struggle for supremacy and the lead com- 
menced between the three men who were next in ordet 
from our hero. At the time but a few miles separated 
them; any one of them was a possible winner. After six 
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hours; and after his lead had been considerably lowered, 
Destacud appeared on tue track. He went around very 
slowly, but he was greeted with tremendous applause 
and words of encouragement from those who had put 
their money on him, while those who had bet against him 


scowled and jeered at him as far as the ey dared to do sos 
_ After a few laps Desmond again retired and a groan arose 
_ from every quarter, accompanied with the declarations: 


“He’s given out,’ ‘‘He’s a goner,’’ ‘“‘He’s lost the race.’ 
To the unknowing ones it did indeed look pretty blue, 
tor our hero, and as Brooks sat out in front of the booth 
there was a serious look upon hisface. He was certainly | 
earning the four hundred dollars, for he was the observed 


of all observers that could gain access to the rail oppo-~ 
_ site the booth, and as they, the knowing ones, gazed on: 


his face, they turned. off with the remark: 
“It’s all up with his man.”’ 
The crowds continued to visit the place. Money 


poured in to the manager, and the distance between Des- 


mond and his succeeding competitors decreased. The 


gap was fast closing up until the afternoon of the last 


cay, when only three miles intervened between our hero 


and the next man, and only two miles between the sec- 
ond and third man from our hero, and the excitement 


grew apace—indeed, the whole country for miles around 


. became inoculated with the excitement, and then the 


grand stroke occurred. Desmond, who had stayed off 
the track, suddenly appeared. He went around several 
times, apparently in a lame and disabled condition, and 
_the man next to him swept past him on the track, and 
the emotions agitating the audience were varied. the 


comments interesting, until the last moment; ‘and that 
came when Desmond’s nearest rival was just one mile be- 
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CHAPTER X. 
CONCLUSION. 


As stated, the excitement was tremendous, especially 
when the second man crawled up so close to the leader, 
and then occurred one of the most exciting incidents — 
that ever took place on the tanbark. 

Desmond had played his scheme well. He had ap-. 
peared to have been trying to work off the stiffness of his 
joints, and his opponent became scared as he saw that. 
the whilom leader was beginning to move with greater . 


_ease. Number two’s trainer was scared, and as his man 


came along opposite the booths, he called to him: 

‘*Race him, race him into his bed.”’ 

Desmond overheard the advice and there camea glitter — 
of triumph to his eyes. The two men worked around _ 
until within full view of the immense audience, and the 
latter recognized that there was to be a life-and-death — 
struggle, as it appeared, between the leader and the man 
who was pressing him. No pen can ever describe or pic- 


ture the excitement that followed. People craned for- _ 


ward, there fell a death-like hush over the assembly, but. 
their feelings were wrought up to the highest pitch, 
Number two was seeking to pass Desmond and gain a 
aes He was a game racer, but Desmond kept increasing — 
nis speed until at length, tothe surprise and wonderment 

of every one, a great sprint followed, and as though | 
touched by some health-giving wand, Desmond broke 
loose and sped around like a deer, and he left his str ug- . 
gling competitor behind and soon actually lapped him. 
Again the farmer lad became the favorite. No one gus- 
pected a trick, but believed the apparent winner had — 
played a great game, had taken a long rest so as to be 
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prepared for the final contest and terrific struggle. They 
believed that he had naturally “‘limbered up,” worked 
oif the stiffness, and with muscles unimpaired was in to 


win. Around he raced, and then the pent-up excitement 
of the immense crowd found voice. The trainer of num- 


: ber two gazed pale and aghast as he saw Desmond with 


a strength and speed that were marvelous swiftly race 
around the track. The board soon showed the farmer’ 


boy two miles ahead. He had gained a mile; no more ~ 


_ money was to be made by the manager, there was no 
more need for concealment. Desmond was not going for 


a record, but for a thousand dollars to pay off the 


mortgage on the farm and buy his beloved colt back 
again. Itwas the moment of his life; he met with other 


triumphs during his life, but never one that equaled the 
glory of the last miles of the great race. He had taken 


a desperate chance, staked all to save the farm, and if 


life were spared to him for two hours, as it stood at the 
moment, he had won all. He could go home to his 


- mother and his friends a hero. indeed, and all this time 
Brooks stood by with a strange gleam in his eyes. He 
_ knew what was to come, he saw his efforts being crowned 

‘with success. The man who had bet so_ heavily ap- 


proached him. 
“‘Hello, old man, it’s all over.’ 
‘Not yet,’’ said the cautious but cancers Brooks. 
‘“Your man need not hold that pace.”’ 
bore hab si8o.~ 
Other trainers were Sates near, and Brooks could 


: not resist the opportunity to ‘‘blow’’ a little, and he said: 


‘Oh, my man is only DARE a little exercise, that’s all; 


training for the next race.’ 


‘‘He is the coming champion of the world.” 
‘There was no one to gainsay the prediction. It did 


appear as though Desmond were indeed the coming 
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champion, ep so the race went on. The farmer boy 
cained lap aftertlap; the race was settled as far as the 
winner of the first prize was concerned. The lad who 
had staked all for his mother and his home was a winner. 
‘Fe increased his lead so that two hours before the clos: 
ing minute of the race he was able to leave the track. 
It was not at the moment within the range of possibil 
ities for his competitor to overcome the lead, and the lad 
-setired to await the moment when at the request of the 
management he made the last lap. The second man had 
listanced his competitor and the latter had gained so far 
vn the fourth man, and at eleven o’clock, one hour before 
the time set for the close of the race, the four positive 
winners hand in hand made a circuit of the track, meet- 
ing with shouts of approbation on every hand. Again it 
was a great moment for our hero and a great moment for 
Brooks, whose skillful handling of the farmer’s:boy had 
made the winning possible. At length the great contest 
was over, and as Desmond entered his tent a winner the 
wild hurrahs of the great multitude rang in his ears. 
Brooks NES the jad’ and Desmond exclaimed: 

‘We win.’ 

“Yes, my lad, we win, and possibly in more ways than 
one. It is possible you have done a greater thing for me 
and Amy than even for avourealt It isa great day, my 
lad; I am a happy man.’ 

“‘And I am a happy boy. Eh! how I will soutle up the 
claims against the old homestead, and the colt will return 
to his old stall, and we'll be happy all round.” 

‘‘T am happy enough, but, lad, you have a greater vic- 
tery yet before you—yes, you will have to take a more 
_ desperate chance yet.”’ ) 
ye sey will?” 

a “Ves, +9 | 


a “How?” 
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‘You must save me; your contest will be with the 
fiend that holds me in his power. I must be released, 
- you can release me; you must stick by me. It may try 
your patience, but stick to it and you will win a glorious 
story. You will save a man body and soul; save me.” 
“Pil do all I can.” | 

‘“Y ou promise??? 

*{T<do.?’ 

“On your honor?’’ 

NOR. 

*“You will not forget me, my lad?” 

**T will not.”? | 

“*T will trust you and I know you will be a great win- 
‘ner once again, if you show the same pluck and energy 
you have shown in the great nonbent just ended.’”’ 

‘*You can depend upon me.’ ’ ; 

wal? t 

“Yes, sir; I see it will bea great victory if I can aid 
you. 33 
- *Do you know fe much money we shall carry away 
from here?”’ | : 

‘““A thousand. ”’ 

Brooks laughed. He was a strange, weird man—a 
very weird man—and a remarkable man, as our readerg 
will learn in our succeeding narratives, for we propose ta 
‘relate more of the adventures of the wizard tramp. Yes, 
a3 recorded, Brooks laughed when Desmond announced 
‘*2 thousand,’’ and exclaimed: — ] 

**My lad, after all our expenses are paid—everything—- 
we will walk away from here with eighteen hundred dol- 
lars in good money, and that is the amount of your ol 
ey earnings for this week’s brave work. You did taxe 

desperate chances, but luck was with you—yes, great. 
tuck. I will not glorify myself, but if you had not ‘ha | 
ried to my rescue that morning the chances would 
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have been against you. I do not believe you would have 
been a winner; these battles are not won by ‘main 


strength and endurance—no, sir, strength, courage and 


endurance must be regulated in a judicious manner, and. 
in ae case I can proudly say they have been; your view 
ry proves 1t.”’ . ; 

‘‘We must look around for another chance.” 

‘Not so soon, my lad; we may do better. Your per- 
formance was all right Pe, a despefate chance, but ‘ 
would not advise you to think of becoming a profes- 
sional racer. .You have talents for work and success in 
another direction or I am sadly mistaken. I do not 
think I am, but now you ¢an lie down and sleep to yon 

“T won’t sleep.”’ 
“You won’t?”’ | | | ESS ae 
“eN o. 9? y a 
“Why not?” | 

‘‘1’ll be thinking of mother, the farm, snd the colt.”? — 

“All right; think of mother, the farm, and the colt, 
but I tell you that you won’t think long to-night, no 
matter how pleasant the subject may be.”’ 

Brooks’ prediction was verified. Desmond’s Head 
hardly pressed the pillow ere he was sound asleep, and 
while he slept Brooks kept open house to meet the con= 
gratulations that were poured in upon him for his grand 
handling of his man. Those who were posted attributed 
Desmond’s success almost wholly to the way in which he 
had been handled, and indeed, rightfully so. 

‘Two days later a full settlement was made with Des- 
mond, or rather with Brooks, as our hero’s agent, and 
when the latter received the bills he led Desmond away 
and placed the full amount in his hands, when our here 
sald: | ‘! 
**You have not deducted your share.’ £ j 
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“You are the pay master, my lad. Ihave no right ta 
keep your money.’ 

A settlement was made with Brooks ae our hero re- 
-newed his thanks to the man who had so well stood as 
his friend in the great struggle, and finally the hour ar- 
rived when our hero was to return and enjoy his full 


es 
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triumph on the farm. His mother had been notified of 


his success and of course was anxiously waiting to greet 
her victorious son. 
What will you do, Brooks?’’ asked our Hera 

“J will remain here a few days.”’ 

_ & cloud shadowed our hero’s face. 
; ‘“‘Better come with me,’ he said. 
_ “No, I wish to remain and fit myself out, but it is 
igh for you to hasten home.”’ 
Be Can’ you tr ust yourself??? 
“Oh, yes.” 
: “You are cure?” 
i. Yes] am Biron ger now, 1 am all right; but YOu Wirisk 
Pyicit me very soon.” ae | 
aL walker 91 ) 
_ “Remember one fact: I shall not. seek yon./ 
C “Why not?’’ 
. 
‘not seek you; no, you must come to me.’ 
|. <4 will, all mght.’’. | 
 *T believe you will.’ 
ian. ant how about the es ‘ 
: She will be all right, and at the proper time I wish te 
have along talk with you, and lay out our plans for the 
oe 

“Then you have some plans<”” 

“Tam revolving some plans in my mind. Our money 
Sait not last forever; we must add to our fortune, and J 
‘believe we can very materially.” 
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_ It was with some misgiving that Desmond parted from 


_ brooks and started for his home, where he arrived late in: 
the afternoon, and, lo, as the wagon in which he arrived — 


drew up opposite the old tavernasight met his gaze 
that filled his heart with delight. The young men and 
women for miles around had gathered to extend to him 


a triumph upon his return to his native village. First ; 


he met his mother, and owing to the excitement he could 
_ exchange but a few words with her, but warm were the 
kisses she showered on her brave son, who had literally 
_-won back the old farm. Lo! there was the colt rigged 
- put in fine style, and on his own colt Desmond headed 
. the singular procession that had been organized to escort 


' him to his home, and thus triumphantly he alighted ix 
- front of the old porch where he and his mother had so — 


_ piten sat in the twilight and discussed their chances for 


, saving the farm; and when night fell once again he and bi 


_ his good mother sat on the old porch, and to her proud 
ears he told the story of the race and his great luck im 
meeting with the wizard tramp, to whose excellent judg- 
ment he owed his great triumph, and then the conversa- 
tion turned on the old farm, and it was late when our 


hero once more crept into his own little bed, humming ro} 


_ the sweet refrain: 


‘«*Mid pleasure and palaces, where e’er I may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home.” 


On the following morning our hero was out bright 
and early. First he went to the stable, and after attend- 
‘ing to his colt he wandered off over the ‘arm, and no 
pen will ever describe the joy that agitated his brave 


heart at that moment; and for days at every hand he met, 


friends who congratulated him on his pluck, courage, 
and endurance, in saving the old farm, and more envied 
_ bim, for he was popular with all. 
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it took some weeks to settle up matters, but finally alt 
he papers were signed, and he with his mother fully ap- 
preciated the joy and comfort of communing ae 


their own vine and fig-tree.’’ 


So some time passed, when one day Desmond said: 

‘‘Mother, | must go and see the strange old man ic 
whom practically we owe all the happiness and comfort 
of this moment.’’ 

‘“Yes, my son, go and see your good friend, and bring 


him here that I naa ae him in Bee for his noble 


kindness to you.’’ — 
One bright morning Desmond left he home to go and 


a meet Brooks, and in the tale of the “‘Wizard Tramp,”’ 


we will relate in a complete narrative the further adven- 
tures of the daring lad who had taken desperate chances, _ 
and who by his courage had niged to his widaHes mothe 


_ the dear old farm. 
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R—_—Arlie Bright; or, How He Became a. Naval Cadet. 
it aowbnee Tom; or, Adrift in New York. A Story of an India. 
Boy Detective. 
how Wimhie Tke’s Mystery: or, The’ Secret of the Box. 
 ya’Phe Little Miner; or, A Poor Boy’s Great Find. 
KA Bov Eneitives or, "Pooline His Pursuers. 
£2 he Mechanie’s Sons or, From Penury to Weai:th, 
54/Tricks and Triumphs; or, Jack the Jugeier's Ordeal, 
(S—The Young Er zineer; or, Making Her Spin. 





ag—Detective Hanley; or. The . PRs. itaes of 2 Face. 
i7—Nisnble Tke’s ee ve: or, Dhe Mysteries of a Cavern. 
"2Livypsay Rene he De active 


Ve Vietective any: or, The King of Disguises, 





eG 4{01—Clyde The Resclute Detective; or, His Own Mystery. 
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i yee hs aD Each book in the folios wing list is written by . 
Ca Liz 
ht fr atsh that famous writer, “‘ Old Sleuth,”’ and are 
| Peat ik 
woos, _ £0F sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they 


will be set by mail, postpaid, for 18 cents 
each, or six boeks for 50 cents. Each book 
contains trom 80 to 125 pages, 7x434 inches, 
Sn ee Address all orders to J, 8S. OGILVIE PUB- 
Sst maaan DISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 
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AP Qmmn A female Ventriloahint: or, 2 Pretty Girl’s Magic Feats. 
i--HHis Greatest Shadow; or, Jack the Juggler’ s Last Trail, 
GeermLorie; or, The Phantom Ventriloquist. if 
i-—The Two Censpirators; or, A Great Surprise. 
‘GineDetective iKenmedys: or, Always Ready. 
~Go-—~-VMalecolm The Wonder. 
66—Jack Breakaway; or, Always orm Top. 
oh gee Mtl Webb: or. The Young Champion. . 
88—Pluicky Bobs or, The Wildest boy in the Land, - . 
39—-JoHly Jess: or, ‘The Boy Who Won a Princess, | 
7O—A Ten Day Myster ry 5 or, Malcolm the Wonder’s “Shadow” in | 
: New York. 
Gimm=A Great Boys; or, The Find.of a Million. 
Te—O reece The Swordsman; or, The Man of Mystery. 
Ga-~-hKingsley The Detective; or, The Single Clue. 
! Tn A Detective Enigmas3-.or, Malcolm Weir's Puzzling “Shadow.” 
Ti-—A Plucky Girl; or, A Far mer’s Daughter in New York. 
%6—Days and Nigchts ef Perils; or, Nimble Ike in Harness Again, 
 oi——Carroll bioores or, How He Became a Detective. 
TS8— Grant Mechenzie: "or, A Boy’s Baitles and Struggles, 
79—-Breezy Frank; or, A Great Disguise, 1 
SO0—Zantelli; or, A Wonderful Pursuit. A Romanti2z Detective 
Stcery 
Si—<Straisht to tke Marks? A Detective’ s Trick. 
S2—VYeoeung Dashs or. The Detective’s Apprentice, 
S3—-Life in New York; A Thrilling De tective Tale, 
&4—O0n The Wings or, Detective Bird’s Great Capture, 
Si-—Under a Veils; or, His Greatest Mystery. 
S6—A° Strairht Clues or, Malcolm Weir’s Great Feat. 
BG moe eteetive Payne: or, A Shadower’s Wonderful Adventures, 
RA Famous Boy; or, The Story of a Homeless Hero. 
| S32—A Great Capture: or, New Tactics in Detective Work. 
—~0—Desmond Dares or, Taking Desperate Chances, 
‘1—The Wizard Tramp; A Thrilling Detective Story. 
 O2——_A Desperate Chanee; or, The Wizard Tramp’s Revelation. 
9——A Remarkable “Shadow;” or, Detective Payne’s Tragic Quests 
, 94—-Dend Straight: or, Harlow Jack’s Life Mystery 
| O3—_Ailie Baird The Settler’s Son; A Weird Tale of the Wilder4 
ness. 
OCT reston, The Detectives or, Following a Light Clue. 
foe The Dancing Giri; A Great Story of New York Lifa 
A Close Call; or, Detective Mead’s Dilemma. 
Mae vate Vigilance; or, A Broken Link, A Detective Narratives 
400—A Dashing Fugitive: or, True to His Purpose. 


YO2—Lively Luke: or, Keen as a Razor. i 
402—Rilly Preston; or, Ready for Anything, Ga 
104-—The Tevim AP HSne NS or, Always on Top. 


~~ 


a ere ee LAN, or a> GE) Se ea A We aya nae tpg 
Ee CPE O REE Tt eee 
i . i lag 





oe 


ee 


Oe - OLD SLEUTH'S OWN, | | rie 3 wa 

: wey sam Each beok in the following list is written by 

Bitty PRESTON; that famous writer, ‘‘ Old Sleuth,’ and are 
READY FOR: ANYTHING. 


# TALE OF THRILLING ADVENTURES, tor sale by newseealers every wuere, or they 


By OLD SLEUTH. 





will be sent by mail, postpaid, for 16 cents 
each, or six books for 50 cents. Each book 
contains from 86 to 125 pages, 7x4% inches, 
Address all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB. 
LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 
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X0%-—Seth Bond; or, A Lost Treasure Mystery. 4 
106—Jack and Gil; or, The Wonderful Adventures of Two Acro- | 


bats, 
ree King’s Detective; or, A New York Detective’s Great 
uest, . 
ee Feat: or, Jack and Gil’s Great Detective 
or y 


799-—Tom, The Young Explorer; or, A Magnificent Reward. ee 
sitd—'Two Wonderful Deteetives; or, Jack and Gii’s Marvelous — 
Skill, 
/ i j[—_A Mystery of One Night; or, Detective Murray’s Single Clue 
C{temA Suecessful “Shadow: or, Jack and Gil’s Greatest Catch. - 
LicemA Beautiful Fugitive; or, Saved by a Detective. 
114_._The Manordale Mystery, A Strong: Detective Story. 
A iwim—Phe Central Park Mystery: or, Bright Detective Work, 
116——Deteetive Dale; or, Conflicting “Testimonies 
iiv-—-A Stragete to Win; or, A Gypsy Bov's Secret, 3 
“(Thrifty Abes or, From the Bottom to the Top. 
7 Reamsay, The Detective, 
3 Coe{gipseey Rese, The Kemale ‘Detective £ 
Y2i—Young Harold; or, A New England Boy’s Adventures, : 
(ii Worval, The Detective; or, Dodging and Hiding. 
¥ ime Y OURS CRAs 
124—Daring Maddie, A Great Detective Story. 
2%——Red Ceell, The Detective, 
¥en A Detectiv e’s Daughter, | 
{27 .—ire-Bomh Jacks: or. Freaks of a Aiea Man. ; 
$2k—An Amazing Wivard; or, ‘ihe Fatal Resemblance,. “ 
TMA Marvejous Hscape. oe 
 '4380—Only a Photograph; or. Detective Kempton’s Quest. 
1724——A Tragic Quests or, 4 8: Hinge Shadow.  , 
1t22-—VYavel, The Wonderful! ‘Treasure Seeker. cg 
Tot Romanes Cf a Salwation Army Girl, 
1 Aa AY Rob; or, In and Out of Everything in New York, 
g (tiem Great Billy: or, From a Farm to a Palace. 
(1am A Littic Confederate; or, A Southern Boy in New York, 
war —WNWimble Tke, The Trick Ventriloauist. 
{ton Wonder Fnack: or, The Witch of Manhattan. 
129—Mazie Dick, A Boy DETeEty ey or, Out of the Streets of 
New York. 
440—True Blue, The Detective; or, The. Romance of a. Great. 
Special. 
141—Yankey Bue, The Px- Pugilist Detective. 
142——_Cn01 Tom, The Sailor Boy Detective. 
143—Agzgeravating Joe, The Prince of Fun and Mischief. 
144--A Clever Rov Detective, A Tale of Magic and Ventriloquism, | 
145-—A Leacue of Three; or, A Boy’s Detective Stratagems, * 
1486—Woodchack Jerry, The Country Detective, | i ae 
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Eureka. Detect ve Seti iss 


All of the books in the Eureka Se- 

- fles are clever detective stories, and 

each one of those mentioned below 

has received the heartiest recom- 

mendation. Ask for the Eureka See 
ries detective books. 


20. 4 Rogue’s Life is 
By Wilkie Collin ns 

27. The King’s Talisman  . 
Sim ED By Sylvanus Cobb, Ir. 
28. The Double Duel .  . By Syivanus Cobb, Fi. 

29. The Captive Bride. §. © By Syivanus Cobb: dpe 
39. A Dark Plot .. ; i By Sylvanus Cobb, jr. 


if 





(31. Tne Old Mili Mystery . By A. W. Marchmont 
32. Five Sherlock Holmes Stories By A. Conan Doyle 
33. The Manin Black. ° . By Stanley J. Weyman 
34, The Famous Burdick Case. : | 

ED: Mystery No. 13 ; .. + By Helen B. Mathers . 
36. Macon Moore, the Southern Detective . By Tavlor 
37. Monsieur Lecoq ; . By Emile Gaboriau 


38. The Honor of the Name . . By Emile Gaboriau 
39. The Widow Lerouge, . . By Emile Gaboriau 
40. The Clique of Gold . : . By Emile Gaboriatu 
41. Captain Contanceau. .. . By Emile Gaboriau 
42. The Thirteenth Hussars.  . By Emile Gaboriau 

43. The: Mystery of Orcival . . . By Emile Gaboriau 
44. The Silent House ; . By Fergus W. Hume 
~45. A Crimson Stain : : By Annie Bradshaw 
46. The Tragedy of Brinkwater By Martha L. Moodey 
47. The Mysterious Mr. Jarvis By Frederick R. Giles ~ 


J48. An Unpardonable Crime . By Arthur D. Vinton 
49. The Mystery of North Fortune uy George Dougtias 
50... A Fooiand His Money . By Warren Smythe 
/ 


See other advertisement for other list of titles in the Eureka Series 


- You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought this 
one, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for 25 cents each, of 
oy five for 1.00. Address all orders to 


ws 5. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 57 Rose Ries NEW YORK 
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DELBCHIVE OEFicS. 


WHETEOHAPEL RURDER. 
ALLEN F. PINKERTON. 
The following list comprises 

the BEST BOOKS written by | 
famous detective story writers, 
and each one contains the ex- 
citement of the “chase.” Any 
book, postpaid, for 25 cents, or 
five copies for $1.00. 


PSY BLATR, THE WESTERN DETECTIVE. By Jud- 
son R. Taylor, (author of ‘* Macon Moore ’’). 


TRE DETECTIVE AND THE POISONER. By St. George 
; Rathborne. 


SAVED AT THE SCAFFOLD. By Allen F. Pinkerton, 
THE GREAT DIAMOND ROBBERY. By Capt. O’Donnell, 
‘SHE ROBBER KING. By Patrick Turrell, Chicago Police, - 
THE CARTARET AFFATR. By St. George Rathborne, 
THE COUNTERFEITERS. By Ronald RiveES a 
THE MORMON DETECTIVE. By U.S. Marshal Rennett. t 

THE FORGED CHECK. By F. Gardner. 

SHE BUNCO STEERERS. By Inspector Murray. 
iHE ICE POND MYSTERY. By Lieut. Jos. Kipley. 
THE ONE-HANDED BURGLAR. By Lieut. Ed. Laughlin, — 
THE SEVERED HEAD. By Fortune Du Boisgobey. | 


THE ee LACES. By Ex-Chief Simmons, Chicago 
olice 


THE ARMORER OF TYRE. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
LHE WHITECHAPEL MURDER. By Allen F, Pinkerton, 
You can buy these books at any bookstore: 
sk for SHIELD SERIES Detective Stories. 
Each book is printed in clear type, contains from 
9°9 to 300 pages, and is bound in paper cover 
printed in colors. Address all orders to 


J. S OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, | 
- 4,0, Box "87. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 
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i. Eureka Detective Series 
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3 All of the books in the Eureka 
be SewGkx Ulame | Series are clever detective ‘stories, 
oe nanny nocewoon |  and-each one of those mentioned 
hi mee S77 ¢ below has received the heartiest 
recommendation. Ask for the 
Eureka Series detective books. 


1. Inspector Henderson, the Cen- 
_ tral Office Detective. 
By H. I. Hancock 
2. His Evil Eye. 
By Harrie I. Hancock 








3. Detective Johnson of New Orleans..By H. I. Hancock | 
4. Harry Blount, the Detective.......By T. J. Flanagan 

5. Harry Sharp, the New York Detective. By H. Rockwood 
6. Private Detective No. 39........ By John W. Postgate 
7, Not Guilty. By the author of ‘‘ The Original Mr. Jacobs” 
8. A Confederate Spy......... By Capt. Thos, N. Conrad 
aA Study in Scarlet 0000 6 ed fon By A. Conan Doyle 
to. The Unwilling Bride. Vey Gaga bY. Fergus. Wy Hume 
iz. The Man Who Vanished ...ee,By Fergus W. Hume 
pk2e he Lone’ Inn. .%.:. cee eee « By Fergus W. Hume 
13. The World’s Finger...-............ By T. Hanshew 
_ t4. Tour of the World in Eighty Days... .By Jules Verne 

im O50 The Frozen. Pirate. 5. oy AS. By W. Clark Russel? 

t6. Mystery of a Hansom Cab......By Fergus W. Hume 
19. A Close: Caul ct cul ty RE By. J. L. Berry 
18. No. 909; A Detective Story.......-By Arthur Griffith 
tg. The Sign of the Four...... Son .By A Conan Doyle 
20, The Mystery of the Montauk Mills. By E. L. Coolidge 
az. The Mountain Limited.............. By E. L. Coolidge 
22, Gilt-Edge Tom, Conductor..........By E. L. Coolidge 
23. The Mossbank Murder.................. By Harry Milis 
[#4 “he Woman Stealer......... ays Nee nU Noe By Harry Mills 


tas. King Dan, The Factory Detective...By G. W. Goode 
Fina See other advertisement for other list of tittes in the 
:  Bureka Series. , | 


You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought this 
@ne, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for ig cents ee or any 
five for $1400. Address ali orders to 


sory 0 J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 
o _ §7 Rose Street, New bok ake sec 
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S ~ FRENCH | DETECTIVE STORIES. 
| - By EMILE GABORIAU. 


We call your attention to the following books constituting the + 
— best works of the most widely known and popular writer OB: 
French Detective Fiction—EmiLe GABORIAU. 


MONSIEUR LECOg, 


So TH HONOR 
© OF THE NAME, 


| |THE WIDOW LEROUGE. 
|THE GLIQUE OF GOLD 





TAI 
CONTANCEAD, 


‘THE THIRTEENTR 
«HUSSARS, 


THE MYSTERY 
gr ORGIVAL 


Marvelously Mysterious Stories, — 
Wonderfully Woven, Eniertainingly Written, _ 


holding the reader spell-bound with interest. The stories are 
delightfully treated, and from the beginning of the plot through 
each succeeding discovery of the wonderful French detective, — 
sone’ ’3 interest is increased. and expectancy raised until the end 
ot the book is reached. 

} To bring these clever and entertaining stories w:thin the reach 
of all, we have just issued the above books in paper covers, 

s ae ‘contain about 200 pages each, are printed’ in good, clear: 

yoe on nove paper, with cover ilustration in colors. For sale 

by booxsellers and newsdxalers everywhere, or sent by mail, 
postpaid, upon reczipt of price, 25 cents per copy, or any 5 for $1. | 


|, 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, ' 
#.0.Boxz 76% | —«487: ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 
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THE WESTERN DETECTIVE 
SSUDSON R. TAYLORS 


But bor af Macon MOORE, the Southern Detectioe” 
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ystic 
Realm of Detective Literature. 


Those of you who have read 
‘Macon Moore” will welcome 
this additional story by the same 

author JUDSON 8. TAYLUR. 


GIPSY’ BLAIR, The Western Detective, is a mighty ficure of 
stupendous interest, whose astounding adventures and uncanny 
exploits one watches with throbbing heart and bated breath. 
_In this tense and gripping drama from real life, one witnesses: 
the unfolding of an absorbingly interesting series of criminal. 
plots and counterplots, which revolve around a man of superb. 

courage and heroic mould, at times fighting single-handed 
against bands of the most notoricus and desperate criminals. 

The rescue of the beautiful Lucy Leonard, from the clutches of 
murderous desperadoes and outlaws, vibrates every nerve in the- 
human body and is one of the most fascinating and stirring in- 
cidents ever recorded in criminal history. 


_. Impossible to resist the weird fascination of this 
hair-raising drama of love and lawlessness. 


‘A FEAST OF EXCITEMENT! A MENTAL COCKTAIL: 


it makes the masterpieces of other de- 
tective fiction seem dull and commonplace. 


GIPSY BLAIR contains 250 pages, printed from 
large type, and bound in attractive, illustrated paper 
covers. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sent 
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 95 Gents. 


BUY HERE AND NOW! DON’T DELAY! 


‘J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P.O. Box 767. — 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE. 
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TARIES fa Suzak 
DETECTIVE STORIES (17 uc 


by popular authors. 


- Away from the hackneyed 
and ordinary and brushing aside 
the conventional, these marvel- 
lous stories by well-known and 
skilled ‘authors, mark a new 
epoch in Detective Litersture. 

They will keep you. guessing from start to finish 
and you will thoroughly enjoy therm. 

The following is a list of selected titles from our 











famous 


RAILROAD SERIES 


THE PEER AND THE WOMAN... PHILIPS OPPENHEIM 

THE MAN FROM THE WES Trsrwecsntsesesci A WALL STREET MAN 
THE TRAGEDY OF ADBARA...........-nuunk. PHILIPS OPPENHEIM 
MACON MOORE, The Southern Detective Jupson R. Taylor 
THe FOUSH BY THE RIV ER ene FLORENCE WARDEN 
TEN TRUE SECRET SERVICE STORIES enenenene D. B. SHaw 
ARSENE LUPIN, Gentleman Burglar... ~MAURICE LEBLANC 
ARSENE LUPIN versus HERLOCK SHOLMES......?*, Lapnanc 
THE CHINATOWN TRUNK MYSTERY...n.......... OLn } HARPER 
SHERLOCK HOLMES DETECTIVE STORIES_../ C. Doyvnx 
SPRIGGS, THE CRACKSMAN il nenenmennatn F pon Hrrz 
THE MYSTERY OF THE RAVENSPURG........... FRED M. WHITE | 
SOPHIE LYONS, QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS.SoprnHrIEr Lyons | 
GIPSY BLAIR, The Western Detective.._....JUDSON R. Taylor 


These books contain 250 to 350 pages each, bound 
in handsome paper covers printed in colors. 

For sale by Newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail postpaid on receipt of 30 cents. 


j. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
$7 ROSE STREET NEW YORE 
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ah COPmnE Evans | HAIR RAISING! 
SD) ocnetes wm || STARTLING! AMAZING. 


\ . ae| SophieLyons 
- QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS. 


BY SOPHIE LYONS : 


| { |___ “ml The Uncrowned Queen of Crime 


In this epoch making book in which truth makes the wildest 
maginings of the wizards of fiction dull and commonplace, Sophie 
Lyons, known to the police of two continents as the shrewdest. 
_ cleverest, brainiest, and most daring and resourceful criminal of 
the age, tears aside the veil and reveals the most desperate charac- 
ters of the underworld, the millionaire aristocrats of crime, as they 
_ plot, plan and later execute their dark and incredible deeds. With 
_ breathless interest we watch these masked midnight marauders as 
_ the mighty steel vaults of the greatest financial institutions swing 
wide at their bidding, yielding their boundless treasures to the 
_ crafty cracksman and scientific burglar, the magic manipulator’ 
_ ofigun, dynamite and jimmy. 


is Through the Whole Gamut of Crime, 
- Stupendous and Blood Curdling. — 

We are personally conducted by the Queen of Criminals. Rea@ 
how Gainsborough’s matchless Duchess of Devonshire was stolen, 
_ and how the most desperate exploits in the annals of trime were 
successfully executed. Your heart will almost cease to beat as the 
_authoress tells you of her miraculous escape from Sing Sing. 

Read how a million dollars was dishonestly made, and learn in 
spite of enormous ill gotten gains 

ta gh WHY CRIME DOES NOT PAY. 

TENSE! THRILLING!! © BLOOD CURDLING!!: 

FICTION OUTDONE! ROMANCE ROUTED! 


The most fascinating and astounding narrative of the underworld 
“ever placed before the public. | 
- The work contains 268 pages of reading matter besides being 
- fwlly illustrated and bound in handsome paper cover printed in 
—agolors. . 
nc 
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Price 30 cents, for sale everywhere. 


J. S. OGLIVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


92 Rose STREET, . : : New Yors. 


s Finger 


is the title Gil the 
most absorbing de« 
tective narrative 
ever written. 
One would nof! 
surmise from the 
my ae” title that such wat 
B NS the fect; but the 
= ipa . closing chapter of 
ripe ies the book gives the 
clue to its meaning: 
*I swore to a father on his death-bed that The 
Worid’s Finger should never point to a Davanant as 
amongst the list of known convicts, and that oath i 
‘will keep.” ) 

‘Ty. W. Hansnew is the author, es a, ae of 
more exciting anu sensational detective stories cannot 
be found at the present day. 

Ope reader writes: “I thought I would vant & 
chapter or two of THe Wort’s Finger, to see what 
it was all about. T soon found out, and it was two 
o’clock in the morning before I lay it down, having 
read it to the end at one sitting. It certainly ia ¢ 
gurker.” | 

Bound in paper covers; price, 25 cents. Sen ' 
mail to any address upon receipt of price. Adare. 

Jad] orders to oo Wh 
J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
BG. Box 767 | 67 BOSE STREET NEW YORK, 
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SOUTHERN DETEC CT IVE. 


- Here zs anctiihe Tattling baa 
book that we unhesitatingly rec- 
ommend to every cne who enjoys | 
a thrilling detective story. Each 
chapter contains a startling epi- 
sodo in the attempt of Macon 
Moorg to run to earth a ganz of 
moons shiners in Southern Geor- 
gia, whose business was that of ° 
madetach uring ilicit whisky. 


His capture by the « Night 


4 < 
ve Soren 


Riders,” and his daring ee from them at their 


meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one of the 
many exciting incidonts of the story. 
_ One of our zesders writes to us as follows: 


«Twas absolutely unable to atop reading “ Macon 
Moore” until I had finished it. I expected to read 
for an hour or so, but the situations weré so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of cach chapter, that before 1 
knew it Thad started the next one. I have read it 
three times, once. while practicing exercises on the 
_ piano, and shall read li again. It is a corker.” 


The book containg 250 pages, is bound in paper 
eovers, and will bo sent to any address by mail, post-— 
paid, upon receipt of 26 cents. Address all orders to. 


j. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


®, 0, Box 767. 7 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE. 


A 
: : q 
: as 
7 7 } € 
I * ” yi 
7 
’ 4 \ . = i Sa. 





) Right Here! Right Now! Read — 


’ 
s 
DPD ‘i 
be A oy 
uD aD 
thin, em. 
c fi ‘ 
i) ee 
Day 7 PLS 
: 


S| The Shell Shocker of Detective Stories 
The Pike’s Peak of Criminal Literature | 






PATRICK TYRELL | 


OF THE CHICAGO POL CE 


THE STORY OF A THOUSAN D THRILLS! 


~ An unparalleled record of love, crime and reckless 
faring. Jim Barron, bank robber and hold-up man, is 
pursued through a maze of criminal deeds that astound 
and stagger the imagination and hold the reader spell- 
bound. Aided by his paramour, a beautiful vampire of — 
the underworld, Jim Barron successfully defies the law, 
relentlessly pursued by Detective Tyrell, through whose 
instrumentality the, Robber King’s career is finally 
brought to a- violent end. 


VIBRANT WITH THE STIMULUS OF DEVILTRY AND DARING 


The whole matchlessly blended in a story of 


GRIPPING, WONDROUS AND THRILLING INTEREST 


THE ROBBER KING contains 168 pages of solid 
;eading matter, bound in attractive paper cover printed ir 
colors. For sale by booksellers and newsdealers every- 
where, or sent by mail, eae on receipt of Price, 30. 
Cents. 

J.5. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
BOX 767, C.H.STA. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 


hei 8 ; ; ! : " ‘ ‘ 
Ss at) bd ic aie ; ee : 
i a die ae 42 Pee ok (>, CaS A Uh ar cd +) oth ae ara 


7 Be ae 


AC AEN | ea ede 
eh Waves LOA te 3 ers 
; ; Avie we 


BEYOND _ 
THE LAW 


BY | 
| EMMETT DALTON 
Only survivor of the famous Dalton Gang 





; The “Dalton Gang” were a band of desperadoes who for 
years terrorized the Western States of America, committing 
train robberies and holding-up banks until its members, save the. 

- Author| were killed while attempting to rob a bank at Coffeyville. 
- Tried and found guilty, he was sentenced to a long term of 
imprisonment. Although fully conscious that the outrages his 
brothers and he committed were wrong and that the sentence 
meted out to him was a just one, Emmett Dalton believes that 
if the public only knew the circumstances in which they were 
led to take up arms against law and order they would not judge 
so harshly him or those who have paid the penalty of their mis- 
_ deeds with their lives. It is because of this, and the fact that so 

_ many writers have woven so much falsehood into their accounts, 
that he has been induced to place on record a true and faithful 
account of the exploits of this once notorious band. It is some- 
what strange that before these men turned bandits they should 
have honorably filled the role of Deputy-Marshals, when they 

. risked their lives over and over again in attempting to put down 
the very outrages they themselves subsequently committed. We 
- give the story as Emmett Dalton has written it, a plain, straight- 
forward, and unvarnished narrative of stirring times and terrible ri 
_ deeds. Tt will be found both fascinating and thrilling, and = ~- 
valuable in that it throws a vivid light upon the wild lawlessness 

_which existed in the West in the early ‘eighties and ’nineties. 


_ Beyond the Law contains 190 pages with eleven illustrations, 
is printed from new, large type, and bound in attractive paper 
covers printedin colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or 

. Bent by mae POREREIG on Herein of PEACE, 30 Cente: 
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‘The ooo wi hist contains the BEST | 
that is written on dreams, recita- 
tions and the art of porne Tomes. All 
of them are well printed, and bound 
in handsome colored covers, most of 
them being illustrated throughout. | 

Twelve Hundred New Riddles. 

Model Letter Writer. 

Gipsy Dream Book and Fortune Teller. 


Amateur’s Guide to Magic and Mystery. 
How to Entertain a Social Party. 


' How to Woo and How to Win. 


The Old Witches’ Dream Book 
and Fortune Teller. 

Two Hundred After - Dinner 
Stories. 

The Swindlers of America. 

Art of Ventriloquism. 

Howard Thurston’s Card 
Tricks. | 

Hand-Shadows on the Wall. 

Your Hand is Your Fortune. 

Southwick’s Jokes and Recita- 
tions. : 

Southwick’s Irish Dialect 
Poems and Recitations. 


Dice, Crystal, , 
Carter’s Magic and baci axe: 
Taylor’s Popular Recitations. 
The Spider’s Web. 


Love, Courtship and Marriage. | 


Temptations of the Stage. 


Kissed to Death. 
Behind the Scenes. 
Children’s Reeitations. 


cae Cards, 


Recitations Fer Little People. 


A Hundred Ways of Kissing 
Girls. 


Five Hundred Toasts. 
Great Words of Great Men. 
After-Dinner Stories. 

A Thousand Conundrums. 
Love Affairs of Actors. 
How to Mix Drinks. 


How to Read Character by 
Handwriting. 


Green Room Gossip. 


Fate of Estelle Powers. 


| The Art of PSOE: 


Palmistry. 

How to Become a Suecesstul 
Newspaper Man. 

How to Become Beautiful. 

The Album Writer’s Friend. 

The Art of Rising in the 
World. 

The Confessions of a Young | 
Girl. 

Vail’s Dream Book. 


Pocket Manual of Useful In- 
formation. 


Any of these books will be mailed, postpaid, for 


"25 cents, or any five for $1.00. 


<5. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
67 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. | 
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5s We publish a book undez that title, and is contains mm. 
good langhs to the square inch than any book in the marke 7 


Wotice a few of the recipes: : 4 
Ts 


TABLE MANNERS.—In carving, should the bird slip from under you® — 
‘Enife, do not appear covered with confusion, although you may be wi o 

ravy, but simply say to the lady in whose lap the bird has landed: “TI? 

roubie you for that hen,’’ or words to that effect, and Proceed with ta- 
DB2LOVSY. | 

To Born. FisH.-Piace the bird in a kettle of cold water and let % 
boll so gently that the water will remain about as warm as a June day, 
By so doing the fish can swim about in the xettic, and come to the tabie, . 
hiohng with the other guests, in a not overheated condition. it wili requira 
acout eight minutes to cook a fish weighing one pound, and of course, ouly — 
four nainutes to cook one weighing twice as mucn, 

To fry Wiss.--Remove the works from the interior department, pick 
off toe scales, remove the teeth, and fry in a trying pan—or anything else 
which fancy dictates. . 

CHICKEN CROQUETTES.—Having stunned a heavy set hen, croquet the 
Cark meat through three wickets, Loose croquet the bust and other bionde | 
meat until you area rover. Chop it ail up and add something tc make M 
stick together, mouid it into sausages, roll in bass-wood sawdust (the cro» 


_ Guettes, not yourself), Pry inred-hotlard. | 


CALVES-Foor JELLY.—Get a yard of the material, i. e., vhree feet. 
qnicago beefis best. as the calves have the largest feet. cut off the calf for 


- future reference. Wash the feet, applying chilblain remedies when neces 


sary, boil taem for a while or so, add enough glue to thicken; slirinafew — 
molasses, strain through a can2-seated chair. Pour the amsigamation 
into a blue bow! with red pictures on it, ahd send the whole business to # 
sick triend, bars ae 

ANGEL CAKE.—Dhop up green apovles, raisins, bananas, in quanvtica 
to suit; stick them in dough, Feed to the daitdren and the angel part wilt 
materialize.  - : 

Rowan Puwcu.—Only a Roman nose how to prepare this dish prope’ 
4y. To prepare it the ether way add seme rum to your punch. This 
ehould be served before the roasts at dinn-r, but shouid be eaten frugaily. 
a8 it was 2 Roman punch that killed Cesar. 

EXMERGENCIES.—Should a child swailow a button, lower a button-here 

own its throat with @ piece of string, pass it over the batten ana yan ti, 
Sat.——If you see a runaway horse approaching amd are anabie to get ous, 
Whis way, speak te him arnily, saying, “Lie down, sir?” — | 

To Tent 4 BAD Eaa.—This depends entirely on what you wish to teki 
wneegs, Ifit be bad rews, break it gently—this applies both to the come 
Munication and the fruit. The former had betier be made by telephone, 
@ith the safety plag in position. = 

To BREAK A OOLT.—Hit him across the back with a sledge hamming 
fue blow sould be sufficient to break him—or at teast break his bac&. 

Toa Maks lem-WaterR Last.—Prepare everything else first, 
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Sent post-paid to any address upon receips oi fifteen 
“a atauzups. Address all orders to 
Ab ie OG LUV is PUBLISHING COMPANY, “4 
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7 in sellivis bevks to you, is to 
M have you feel that you are 
s getting your money’s wor*™ 
We therefore desire to «1 
your special attention to tia. 
following | : 


“ We Four Books in 
Mi ONE, 


rot are Courting, 

You want to Court, or 

You want to be Courted, 
you should obtain at the earliest possible moment: 


HOW TO WOO: WHEN AND WHOM, which gives fall and 
interesting rules for the etiquctte cf courtship, the time and 
place for conducting the same, and some good advice as tc 
tne selection of your “partner for life. 


COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE, wich tells how to win the 
favor of the ladies, how to bein and end a courtship, and 
how to ‘‘ Pop the Question 5” aud clso cives full information 
in regard to the invitations, gifts, ushers, bridesmaids, con- 
duct of the wedding ceremony, etc.. ete. ; 


THE LOVER’S GUIDE, which givos the flirtationg of the hand-_ 
kerchief, parasol, glove, fan and napkin ; also, tne language of 
flowers; how to kiss delicioncly ; and a, cure for bashfulness. 


tiie POPULAR LETTER WREPER, which tells how to write 

ee re social, and love letter s, giving numerous examples 
: This valuable work, containing the four books above 
mentioned, 18 issued in one volume under the title 
HOW TO WO or and it will be sent to any address, 
postpaid, upon receipt of 25 cents in U.S. postage 
Biamips Of Money. Address all orders to 


‘J. 8, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
F. 9. Box 767. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE. 





Sa . 





P.O. Box 767. 
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By COL. RICHARD HENRY SAVAGE ie 


» whien has recently been produced in moving pictures, is issued a 
ee us in book form. You can readily see How a story which is — 
having. such a tremendous success in th2 film world should be © 


_ doubly interesting in book form. “s you cen follow the train of 


events as they are covered 
by the master hand of the 
author and originator. 
Imagine the situation 
which the beok describes, 
and the basis of the plot- 
a married man about tc 
cross the frontier into Rus- 
sia, when he comes in con- 
tact with a beautiful wom- 
an who induces him to let 
her enter Russia on his 
passport as his wife—his 
official wife. Imagine them 
greeted by his relatives 
wiio have never seen him 
or his wife, and the secret- 
ive elements surrounding 
such a situation Little 
does the husband suspect 
he is introducing as his 
wife, a leading agent of the 
Nihilist band, and yet he 
dare not expose her, for 
Siberia looms before him 
for having used his pass- 
po 4 illegally Imagine 
how ke tries to evade the 
Russiaa secret police who 
even follow him and his 
wife to the grand ball, at 
which his official wife had 
. sworn to kill the Czar. 
WHAT LENNOX SAW THROUGH THE Tense sitration and! 
KEYHOLE. thrilling excitement folicw: 
each other in rapid succes- 
sion, and long ere the end is reached ithe reason why this book 
S the one which made its author famous, is apparent. 
’ The book contains 231 pages, printed from large type, bound 
m attractive illustrated paper covers. Price3O¢ cents, postage 
additional. Weight 10 ounces. FOR SALE WHERE FOU 
291IGHT LHIS ‘BOOK. 


J. S$. JGILVZE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
57 ROSE STREET, NEW- YORK 
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SWEEPS THE WHOLE 
OF HUMAN EMOTICONS 


STIRS THE SOUL TO ITS. 
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| Tae UNMARRIED 
MOTHER - 


| By FLORENCE EDNA MAY 








You will read with throbbing heart and tear dimmed eyes 
this ever old but ever new story of beauty and innocence hevoic- 
ally battling for honor, right and decency against terrifying 
odds. Beth Goodnian, young, fair and winsome, the victim of 
man’s villainous duplicity, sacrifices her all to gain bread and 
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shelter for a dying mother. Read how the kindly hands of. 


Protecting Providence deliver this wisp of exquisite womanhood 
trom the toils with which a merciless fate has enchained her. 


A Social Sore Laid Bare by a Master Hand! 
Sordid Misery Made Radiant by the Purifying 


Influences of Love and Devotion! 


For Mother and Daughter, Father and Son the 


Unmarried Mother Conveys a Lesson That All Should Heed! | 


This thrilling story lays bare the inmost workings of a 
wotnan’s soul and wakens emotions, tender and sympathetic in 
the flintiest heart. 


‘A STORY WITH A MORAL! A STORY WITH A PURPOSE! 


THE UNMARRIED MOTHER, contains 125 pages of 
solid reading mattér, printed in large type on good paper, bound 
in paper cover with attractive cover design. It is for sale by 
booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, or will be sent by mail 
postpaid en receipt of PRICE 30 CENTS. 


jJ.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
57 Rose Street, New York 
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“Gores OF CLNer wou derful things which we have no room to mention. ~ © > 


OLD SHORETS AND NEW. DISCove NiGS contains over 20) Seka Hasen “9, 
io rea matier, andis worth $L.o0 torany person ; batit will be eagisrs ; 
. naGares ‘Ss Ol receLpt Of Only 20, CENiS. Postage ‘Stamps taken in Re xy 
Bese tor if, the Same ‘as eash,, Your money back if book is nob 89 a0+ 
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~ oJ, &. OGTUIE, PUBLISHIN G COMPANY, rt ag 
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